Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



IIIIIIIIIIH 

600100764O 



IH-pi 1. 15\ 




PSALMS AND HYMNS, 



SELECTED CHIEFLY 



FOR 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



BY 

JAMES HARINGTON EVANS, 

UINISTKR dk^OVN STRKET CUiPKL. 



LONDON: 

JOHN F. SHAW, 27, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, 

RUSSELL SQUARE. 



MDCOCXXXVIII. 



r 




WAUrON AND MITCBKLL, PRINT<IIS, 24, WASDODR STIiKBT. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



1" Absent from the body, present with the t -Air 
• Lord."— 2 Cw. v. 8. ^' ^^^' 

A BSENT from flesh ! O blissful thought ! 
-'^ What unknown joys this moment bnngs ! 
Freed from the mischiefs sin hath brought, 
From pains and fears, and all their springs. 

2 Absent from flesh ! illustrious day ! 

Surprising scene ! triumphant stroke 
That rends the prison of my clay, 
And I can feel my fetters broke. 

3 Absent from flesh ! then rise, my soul. 

Where feet ilor wings could never climb, 
Beyond the heav'ns, where planets roll, 
Meas'ring the cares and joys of time. 

4 I go where God and glory shine. 

His presence makes eternal day : 
My all that's mortal I resign. 

For angels wait and point my way. 

O " Being made a curse for us." — GaL iii. 13. 8. 7 S. 

A CCURSED is the Lamb of God, 
-^-^ Tis for manr he bears the rod ; 
Earth and skies are veil'd in grief, 
Man alone shows unbelief. 



3 PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 Tis finish'd ! — through creation's bound / 
Fly, O fly, triumphant sound ; 

'Tis finisii'd ! heav'n in gladness sings, 
'Tis finish'd ! earth re-echoing rings. 

3 Tis finish'd ! and the toil is o'er. 
The wondrous toil the Saviour bore ; 
From sin and death the sting he draws, 
And on the cross achieves our cause. 

4 'Tis finish'd ! see the victor rise. 
Shake off the grave and claim the skies ; 
The heav'ns their gates wide open fling, 
And all its hosts receive their King. 

5 'Tis finish'd ! but what sinner dare 
In that triumphant hope to share ? 
O Jesus, to thy cross we flee. 
Our claim alone that joy to see. 

6 Then we'll sing * the cross, the cross,' 
And count all other gain but loss ; 

Our claim for heaven's triumphant throne, 
Assur'd in that, and that alone. 

3" Unite my heart to fear thy name."-^ j jkr 
• P«.lxxxvi. 11. ^'^^^' 

A H ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart. 

That can fi*om Jesus still depart ; 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love. 

2 In vain we charge our thoughts to stay 
And chide each vanity away ; 
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■ 

In vain alas ! resolve to bind 

The rebel heart, the wand'ring mind. 

Through all resolves it quickly flies. 
And mocks such weak and tender ties ; 
There's nought beneath a pow'r divine, 
That can our rebel hearts confine. 

Jesus ! to thee we would return. 
At thy dear feet repentant mourn 
Anew to see thy pard'ning love. 
And never from its sway remove. 

Oh 1 let thy grace with sweet control 
Bind all the feelings of the soul ; 
Bid all its vanities depart, 
And ever sway this wayward heart. 



" He was wounded for our transgressions." — 
• Isa, liii. 5. 

A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed. 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head. 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glory in. 
When God the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature^s sin. 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 
While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thaukfulness. 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do. 

5 "Thou art my trust from my youth." — |^ -ii, 
• P8.]XXi.S. ^'^^ 

A LL gracious Father, heavenly Lord, 
■^^ Kind guardian of my days. 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care. 
Long 'ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new mercies brought 

From thy exhaustless store ; 
But ah ! in vain my labouring thought 
Would cast those mercies o'er. 

4 While sweet reflection, thro' my days 
Thy bounteous hand would trace ; 
Still dearer blessings claim thy praise, 
The blessings of thy grace. 

6 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord ! 
J^or favours more divine ; 
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That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 

6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raise me to the skies. 

7 Then shall my joyful powers unite 

In more exalted lays. 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everlasting praise. 

6<' I am the bright and morning star." — ^ iiyr 
Rev. xxii. 16. ^- ^^^• 

A LL hail, redeeming Lord, 

Sweet day-star from on high ! 
All hail, thou Sun of righteousness. 
Great source of vital joy ! 

2 Shine, lovely star of day, 
Around, and in us shine ; 
And our benighted souls shall own 
Thy light and love divine. 

3 Our wand'ring footsteps guide 
Through all this desert place ; 
Beneath thy beams we'll trace the path 
Of happiness and peace. 

4 Death's vale shall lose its gloom, 
Cheer'd by thy vital ray ; 
And open to our longing eyes 
An everlasting day. 
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7 • • « He is Lord of all/'—^cte x. 36. C. M. 

A LL-HAIL the power of Jesus' name ! 
•^^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransom'd from the fall ; 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormword and the gall ; 
Go — spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Oh that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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O. "A man of sorrows."— Jm. liii. 3. * ^> ^ ^ • 

A LL ye that pass by, to Jesus draw nigh ; 
"^^ To you is it nothing that Jesus should die ? 
Our ransom and peace, our surety he is ; 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his. 

2 The Lord in the day of his anger did lay 
Our sins on the Lamb, and he bare them away. 
He dies to atone for sins not his own ; 

The Father hath punish'd, for us, his dear Son. 

3 His people embrace the ransoming grace 
Of Him, who has suffered and dy'd in their place. 
With joy we approve the design of his love ; 
'Tis a wonder below, and a wonder above. 

4 He came from above our curse to remove ; 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, because he 

would love ! 
When time is no more, we still shall adore 
That ocean of love, without bottom or shore. 

9 "The heavens declare the glory of God." — q yur 
• P«. xix. 1. ^•^^^* 

ALMIGHTY Maker, God! 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories, how diffused abroad 
Thro' the creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays. 
And finds a thousand ways t'expreas 
Thine undissemhled praise. 
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3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Let joy and worship spend 

The remnant of my days ; 
And to my God, my soul ascend, 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

1 A "By the grace of God I am what I am." ^ -.yr 
^y^* 1 Cor. XV. 10. ^'^' 

A MAZING grace ! how sweet the sound ! 

That sav'd a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 Twas grace that taught my heart to fear. 

And grace my fear relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
When first my soul believ'd ! 

3 Thro' many dangers, toils and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail. 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the veil 
i A life of joy and peace. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 11> 12 

U^ God blessed the seventh day and eanc- t •» «- 
• tified it/'—Gen. ii. 3. ^- ^^' 

A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
■^^ Another sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearijed minds; 
Provides an antepast of heaven. 

And gives this day the food of seven, 

3 .0 that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains. 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 

How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 

lO "Fight the good fight of faith."— ^ -jur 

^^» 1 Tim. vi. 12. ^- ^^' 

A RE we the soldiers of the cross ? 

The followers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own his cause, 
Or hlusb to speak his name 1 
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2 Now must we fight if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage, Lord ! 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

3 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

ohall conquer, tho' they're slain ; 
They see the triumph from afai'. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 

4 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory thro' the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

"lO "They shall be abundantly satisfied with p -jur 
M.O» the goodness of thy house." — Ps, xxxvi. 8. ^* ^^^v 

A RISE, O King of grace, arise. 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes. 
Thus to be own'd and bless'd. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain. 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
^ Zet God's anointed shine ; 
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Justice and truth hife court maintain 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne ; 
And, as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honours shjdl adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 

1 J '' I have given him for a Leader to the q 

jL^0 people." — Isa, iv. 4. ^ 

A RISE, ye saints, and praise ; 

Jesus our Leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies. 
For victory is his. 

2 Behold, he leads the way, 

We*ll follow where he goes ; 
We cannot fail to win the day, 
Since he subdues our foes. 

3 Lead on. Almighty Lord ; 

Lead on to victory ; 
Encourag'd by the bright reward. 
With joy we'll follow thee. 

4 Arise, ye saints, and praise, 

Jesus our Leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
For victory is his. 

*• " Thy kingdom cornea—Matt. vi. 10. ^' ^ 

> SCEND thy throne, Almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all abio^A.*, 
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Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 

Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious grace. 

3 O let the kingdoms of the world 

Become the kingdoms of the Lord ; 
Let saints and angels praise thy name. 
Be thou thro' heaven and earth ador'd. 

1 ^ " ^^ ^® ^^^ ^^ meat with them he took 79 

J-U. bread."—Ltt/c« xxiv. 30. '^ 

A T thy table, dearest Lord, 

Here we meet with one accord ; 
As thy children here we come. 
May we find thy house our home. 

2 Jesu's flesh and blood we view. 
While we keep this feast anew ; 
Hung'ring, thirsting, here we come. 
May we feel ourselves at home! 

3 From the world's wide arms we flee. 
Leaving all to dwell with thee ; 

O thou precious Saviour ! come. 
Thy kind presence makes our home. 

4 May we all now meet with God, 
All rejoice in cleansing blood ; 
Join to sing of joys to come, 

S^j'ng of heaven, our final home. 
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"in '' They sing the song of Moses, and of ^ jlt 

IS. the Lamb/'—liei?. xv. 3. ^- ^' 

A WAKE, and sing the song 
•'^ Of Moses and the Lamb! 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love. 

Sing of his rising Wr; 
Sing now he intercedes above. 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heav'nly way. 

Ye ransom'd sinners sing ; 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Christ th' eternal King. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

* Ye blessed children come ;' 

Soon will he call you hence away. 

To take his wand'rers home. 

"1 Q ** He hath covered me with the robe of p iiir 

10« righteousness."— /m. Ixi. 10. ^- ^^*- 

• 

A WAKE, my heart, arise my tongue. 

Prepare a tuneful voice : 
In God, the life of all my joys. 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 Tis he adom'd my naked soul. 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
Ha makes his graces shine. 
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3 And lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments how bright they shine ! 
How white the garments are ! 

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love. 

And hope, and every grace ; 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array 'd 

By the great Sacred Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 

TO " Ho""^ excellent is thy loving kindness, t T»yr. 
15/» O God."— Pao/wi xxxvi. 7. ^' ^^'^' 

A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise"; 
He justly claims a song from me. 
His loving-kindness, O how free ! 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall. 

Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all ; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 Though num'rous hosts of mighty foes ; 
^TTiough earth and hell my way oppose ; 
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He safely leads my soul along, 
His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thunder'd loud ; 
He near my soul has always stood. 
His loving-kindness, O how good ! 

5 Often J feel my sinful heart. 
Prone from my Saviour to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forgot. 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal pow'rs must fail ; 
O ! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death ! 

7 Then let me mount and soar away. 
To the bright worid of endless day ; 

. And sing with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

C%f\ ' " I will trust and not be afraid." — t tut 
i^V» Jsa.xii. 2. 1^. ^^1. 

A WAKE our souls, away our fears. 

Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a straight and thorny road, 
• And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saml. 
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow'r, 
Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength. 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount jQoft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

Q1 '' A man shall be as an hiding place t -nur 

^jL. from the wind."— /«a. xxxii. 2. ^' ^^^' 

A WAKE, sweet harp of Judah, wake. 
Re-tune thy strings for Jesu's sake ; 
The Saviour of nis chosen race. 
We sing our shield and hiding-place. 

2 When God's right arm is bar'd for war. 
And thunders clothe his cloudy car ; 
Where, where. Oh where shall man retire, 
To escape the horrors of his ire ? 

3 'Tis he, the Lamb, to him we fly. 
While the dread tempest passes by ; 
God sees his well-beloved's face. 

And spares us in our hiding-place. 
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4 Thus while we dwell in this low scene, 
The Lamb is our unfading screen ; 
To him, though guilty, still we run, 
And God still spares us in his Son. 

5 Awake, sweet harp of Judah, wake, 
Re-tune thy strings for Jesu's sake ; 
The Saviour of his chosen race, 

We sing our shield and hiding-place ! 

C%^ '' The Father seeketh such to worship j -.yr 

^^» him/'—JoAn iv. 23. ^« ^A- 

A WAY from every mortal care, 
"^^ Away from earth our souls retreat ; 
We leave this worthless world afar. 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 

2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We see thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 While here our various wants we mourn. 
United groans ascend on high ; 

And prayer bears a quick return 
Of blessmgs in variety. 

4 If Satan rage and sin grow strong. 
Here we receive some cheering word ; 
We gird the gospel armour on 

To fight the battles of the Lord. 

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies, 

(Our conscience galVd with mwa\dL ^Ux^sj^ 
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Here doth the righteous sun arise 
With healing beams beneath his wings. 

6 Father ! my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 

QQ '' And he saith unto them, Why are ye -p -ikyr 

^tO. fearful ?"— ilfa«. viii. 26. ^' ^^^ 

. A WAY with our son'ow and fear, 
•^^ Believers will soon be at home, 
The city of saints shall appear. 

The day of eternity come ; 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 

Fly up to our native abode. 
The house of our Father above. 

The house of our covenant God. 

2 If saints upon earth could conceive. 

The bliss that in heaven they'll share. 
Contented this world they would leave. 

And cheerfully die to be there ; 
For Christ is their light and their sun. 

On his throne they shall gloriously shine, 
With him everlastingly one, 

And bright in his beauty divine. 

3 Tis good at thy word to be here, 

'Tis better with thee to be gone. 
And see thee in glory appear. 
And lise to a share of thy throne. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 24 

The tears shall be wip'd from our eyes, 
When thee we behold in the cloud, 

And echo the joy of the skies, 
And shout to the trumpet of God. 

O/i " Know ye that the Lord he is God."— j ■«-. 
^fi*» Pa.c.3. ^'^' 

"OEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, • 

He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power without our aid. 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease lo TftON^. 
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2^. << Great is thy faithfulness."— Law. iii. 23. ^- ^• 

"DEGIN my tongue, some heav'nly theme, 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his pow'r abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
. And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation in the Lord, 

For wretched dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word. 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass. 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 Each word of sovereign grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along. 
Speaks all the promises. 

^a " Behold the Lamb of God !"— y ^ 

^M. JoAfii.29. 1^. iVl. 

"OEHOLD, my soul, come near and see, 
^ The Lamb of God who died for thee ; 
Behold his side and venture near, 
The well ol endless life is here. 
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2 O here forget thy cares and painsy 
Come, drink, yet still thy thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above, 

Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

3 Thy name, dear Lord, expels my fear, 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear ; 
AflPords a oalm for every wound. 

And Satan trembles at the sound. 

4 'Till then — ^nor is my boasting vain — 
'Till then, FU boast a Saviour slain ; 
And oh ! may this my glory be. 
That Saviour not asham'd of me ! 



CIW ** Behold what manner of love the Fa- q -a/t 

^ f • ther hath bestowed upon us !" 1 Jn. iii. 1. ^* ^^^' 

"OEHOLD what wondrous grace 
■" The Father has bestow'd. 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Tis no surprising thing. 

That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 
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4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May pur^e our souls from sense ancT sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

6 If in my Father's love, 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba Father cry. 
And thou the kindred own. 

OQ " They may forget, yet will I not forget q , 

^50. thee."— /aa. xlix. 15. ^ S- 

"DELIEVERS of mercy alone. 

Of covenant mercy should sing; 
Nor fear with Christ's righteousness on. 

Their persons and oiFrings to bring ; 
The vengeance of law and of God, 

With them can have nothing to do, 
The Saviour's obedience and' blood 

Hide all their transgressions from view. 

2 The work which his goodness begun 

The arm of his strength will complete. 
His promise is yea and amen. 

And never was forfeited yet ; 
Things future, nor things that are now, 

Not all things below nor above. 
Can make him his purpose forego. 

Or sever the soul from his love. 
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3 Believer, thy name from his hands, 

Eternity will not erase; 
Impressed on his heart it remains, , 

In marks of indelible grace : 
Yes ! saints to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is giv'n ; 
More happy, but not more secure, 

Are glorified spirits in heav'n. 

C%f\ "Mary hath chosen that good part," — t -rur 
^^* Luke X. 22. ^- f^^* 

"DESET with snares on ev'ry hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour divine ! diffuse thy light. 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving treach'rous heart. 
To fix on Mary's better part ; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Jesus ! still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

w. "It is I ; be not afraid."— Ma«. xiv.27. ^- ^• 

"DE steady, be steady, O my soul ! 

^ For the sea is come and the biWoYJ^ \o\\ s 
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With the help of God, and none beside, 
We shall safely pass the roaring tide, 

2 Jesus Jehovah, be our stay 
Over the dark and troublous way ; 
Embark'd in him, we shall feel no fear. 
Though the storm, the trial of strength be near. 

3 Forget him not ! oh, my soul remove. 

All thoughts that breathe not of Jesu's love ; 
His wondrous love, who freely gave 
His innocent life, thy life to save. 

4r Oh let the sweet remembrance be 
Laid up in thine inmost treasury ; 
There it shall brighten more and more. 
The most precious pearl in that secret store. 

eJl • « The everlasting Father."— I«i. ix. 6, '^ ^* 

"D EST of fathers, best of friends ! 
"^ Let us praise thy glorious name ; 
Thine the love that never ends. 

Thine the love that's still the same. 

2 When we see thee on thy throne, 

Cloth'd in awful majesty ; 
When we hear thy dying moan, 
* Why hast thou forss^en me V 

3 When we see th' oppressor's scorn, 

See thee patient, gentle, mild ; 
See the father rudely torn. 
Joying for his worthless child. 
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4 When we mark thy pitying eye, 

As thy children from thee roam, 
When we see thee graciously 
Call thy rebel wandVers home. 

5 Best of fathers, best of friends ! 

' We will praise thy glorious name ; 
Thine the love that never ends. 
Thine the love that's still the same. 

o2. « God is in the midst of her."— P«. xlvi. 5. P- M. 

"DEYOND the world a city §tands, 

Of living stones not made with hands. 

Where God the Saviour reigns ; 
Tis built for sinners bought with blood. 
Redeemed and sanctified to God, 

And cleans'd from all their stains. 

2 The cities of the world must fall. 
However solid, they must all 

The common ruin share ; 
But that fair city still appears 
Unchangeable through endless years, 

For God himself is there. 

3 Happy the people who abide 
Within those walls, and there reside 

For ever with their King ; 
Our hope is soon with them to share 
Its joys, and join the thousands there, 

The Saviour's praise to sing. 
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4 With such a prospect should we grieve, 
When caird our earthly house to leave, 

And part with all below ? 
A nobler house is ours above, 
From which we never shall remove. 

Where streams of gladness flow. 

OtJ. " That rock was Christ.'*—! Cor. x. 4. '^'^• 

"DLESSED Jesus, thee we sing. 

Thou of life th' eternal spring ; 
Thou art worthy, thou alone. 
Thou the rock and corner-stone ! 

2 'Tis from thee salvation flows. 
This the ransom'd sinner knows : 

I Thou, O Christ, art all his plea. 
Riches for his poverty* 

3 Grace shall be our lovely theme ; 
Free redemption ! glorious scheme ! 
This will be the song above, 
Praise to Jesu's bleeding love. 

4 Blessed Jesus, thee we sing, 
Thou of life th' eternal spnng ; 
Thou art worthy, thou alone, 
Thou the rock and corner-stone. 

o4. Rev. V. 13. ^- ^• 

•DLESSINGS for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bare the curse for wretched man ; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen, 
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W. " Bless the Lord, O my soul."— P*.ciii.l. I^- M. 

"D LESS, O my soul, the living God, 

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be lost in silence, and forgot ? 

3 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son, 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 The vices of the mind he heals. 

And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves 
Our wasting life from threat'ning graves. 

5 Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with good, 

, And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

6 He sees th' oppressor and th' opprest, 
And often gives the sufferer rest. 
But will his justice more display. 

In the last great rewarding day. 

7 His pow'r he shew'd by Moses' hands, 
And gave to Isr'el his commands ; 
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But sent his truth and mercy down. 
To all the nations by his Son. 

8 Let the whole earth his pow'r confess ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join, 
In work and worship so divine. 

O/? " Bessed are the poor in spirit." — t ii/r 

"D LESS'D are the humble souls that see 

Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart ; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Bless'd are the meek who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

4 Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supply'd and fed. 
With living streams and living bread. 

6 Bless'd are the men whose bowels move. 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain, 
X^jJte sympathy and love again. 
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6 Bless'd are the pure whose hearts are clean 
From the dominion of their sin ; 

With endless pleasure they shall see, 
AGodofspo^esspurity/ 

7 Bless'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Bless'd are the sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

on " I beheld, and lo a great multitude." — t -ayr 
Oi. JR^r.vii. 9. A^- ^^A- 

"DLESS'D are the saints who dwell in light, 

And walk with Jesus cloth'd in white ; 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore. 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Releas'd from sin, and toil, and grief. 
Death was their gate to endless life ; 
An open cage to let them fly. 

And reach their happy nest on high. 

3 .And now they range the heav'nly plains, 

And sing their hymns in thankful strains ; 
And now their souls can fully prove 
The heights and depths of Jesu's love. 

4 He cheers with his eternal smile, 
Thej^ sing hosannahs all the while *, 

d2 
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And taste of joys for ever sweet, 
Casting their crowns before his feet. 

6 Ah ! Lord, with tardy steps I creep, 

And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep ; 
Yet strip me of this house of clay. 
And I will sing as loud as they. 

OO '* Behold what manner of love the Fa- «> 

00« ther hath bestowed upon us.!" 1 Jn, ill. 1. ' ^' 

"O LESSED are the sons of God, 
"^ They are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have. 

2 God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun ; 
They the seal of this receive. 
When on Jesus they believe. 

3 They are justified by grace. 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sms are wash'd away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day. 

4 They produce the fruits of grace. 
Cloth d in Jesus' righteousness ! 
Bom of God, they hate all sin ; 
God's pure seed remains within. 

6 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with God, through Jesus one, 
GJory is in them begun. 
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QQ " Blessed is the people that know the /^ it/r 

OtJ. joyful sound."— P«. Imix. 16. ^- ^^* 

"D LESS'D are the souls that hear and know 
■^ The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer s name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 

Af\ '<An inheritance incorruptible, unde- ^ tut 

^V. filed, and that fadeth not away." 1 Pet. i. 4 ^' ^^^ . 

"DLESS'D be the everlasting God, 
^ The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he mis'd his Son, 

And caird him to the sky, 

Hegave our souls a lively hope. 

That they should never die. 

3 What tho' our inbred sins require. 

Our flesh to see the dust ; 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all hjs followers must. 
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4 There's an inheritance divine, 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
^Tis uncomipted, undefil'd, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept, 

^Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
'Till Chnst shall call us home. 



>i "I " Rivers of water in a dry place." — x •«* 

41 • Isa, xxxii. 2. ^- ^^^• 

"DLESS'D Jesus ! source of grace divine, 

What soul-refreshing streams are thine ! 
O bring these healing waters nigh, 
Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 

2 No traveller thro' desert lands, 

'Midst scorching suns, and burning sands. 
More needs the current to obtain. 
Or to enjoy refreshing rain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing. 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring ; 
To a redundant river flow. 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest river near my side. 
Thro' all the desert gently glide ; 
Then in Immanuel's land above. 

Spread to a sea of joy and love ! 
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4J. « Worthy is the Lamb V'—Rev. v. 12. ^'s. 

"DRETHREN, let us join to bless 
■^ Jesus Christ, our joy and peace : 
Let our praise to him be giv'n. 
High at God's right hand in heaven ! 

2 Master see, to thee we bow; 
Thou art Lord, and only thou : 
Thou the blessed virgin s seed. 
Glory of thy church and head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing. 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; 
Worthy is thy name of praise^ 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought. 
Of salvation by thee wi'ought ; 

• Wrought for all thy church ; and we 
Worship in their company. 

5 We, thy little flock, adore 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore ; 
Ever with us shew thy love, 
'Till we join with those above ! 

JQ <* Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to- rj9 

^*tl. day, and for ever."~He6. xiii. 8. ' ^• 

"DRETHREN, let us look around, 

To creation's utmost bound ; 
Lo ! this beauteous fabric shall 
Into dire confusion fall : 
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But our Christ is still the same, 
Endless blessings on his name. 

2 Each dear object of our love, 
Painful thought ! must soon remove, ' 
Crowns and kingdoms be resigned 
Leaving not a wreck behind. 

But our Christ is still the same, 
Endless blessings on his name. 

3 Wisdom, holiness, and might. 
Truth and justice are his right. 
Boundless mercy, love supreme, 
Flow eternally in him. 

Jesus Christ is still the same. 
Endless blessings on his name. 

4 Tho' our hearts are prone to stray. 
Wandering from the narrow way : 
Still he guards his purchased sheep. 
Still he loves his own to keep. 
Jesus Christ is still the same, 
Endless blessings on his name. 

5 What can creatures further say ? 
Is he not the same to day ? 
Shall he not for ever prove, 
Jesus Christ the same above ? 
Yes, in heav'n he'll prove the same. 
Endless blessings on his name. 

A A "They desire a better country." — «> 

^*^« Heb. xi. 16. ' ^ 

^RETHREN, while we sojourn here. 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
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Foes we have, but we've a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end. 
Forward then, with courage go, 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

* Child, your Father calls — Come home !' 

2 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to tafie us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art. 
Watches each unguarded part ; 
But, from Satan's malice free. 
Saints shall soon victorious be ; 
Soon the joyftil news will come, 

* Child, your Father calls — Come home !' 

3 But, of all the foes we meet. 
None so oft mislead our feet. 
None betray us into sin. 

Like the foes that dwell within. 
Yet, let nothing spoil your peace, 
Christ will also conquer these ; 
Then the joyful news will come, 

* Child, your Father calls — Come home !' 

40- « Liberty to the captive."— /«a. Ixi. 1, L. M. 

"DURY'D in shadows of the night, 
-^ We lie till Christ restord the lieht ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears, 
Til] bis atoning blood appears ; 



46 PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing * the Lord our righteousness/ 

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his suflP'rings flow, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

6 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, vnsdom, power, and righteousness ; 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 

Aft *' I am the Lord, I change not." — MeU* 
^vF« iii. 6. . 

I^HANGE is our portion here ! 

^ The calm unruffled sea 

Still sleeps, although the storm is near. 

The wild wind's contumely : 

But faithftil is Jehovah's word, 

* I vnll be with thee,' saith the Lord. 

2 Change is our portion here ! 
Youth's smooth unwrinkled brow 
Age soon shall furrow, and the tear 
Down the fair cheek shall flow : 
But faithful is Jehovah's ^ord, 
''/ will be with thee/ saith the Lord. 
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3 Change is our portion here ! 
Soon fades the summer sky. 

The landscape droops in autumn sear, 
And spring flow'rs bloom to die : 
But faithful is Jehovah's word, 

* I will be with thee,' saith the Lord. 

4 Change is our portion here ! 
E'en m the heav'nly road ; 

In faith, and hope, and holy fear, 

In love toward our God : 

Too oft distrust Jehovah's word, 

* I will be with thee,' saith the Lord. 

5 Change is our portion here ! 
Yet, 'midst our changing lot, 
'Midstwith'ring flow'rs and tempests drear. 
There is— that changes not: 
Unchangeable Jehovah's word, 

' I will be with thee,' saith the Lord. 

6 Changeless, the way of peace ; 
Changeless, Immanuel's name ; 
Changeless, the covenant of grace ; 
Eternally the same : 

* I change not,' is a Father's word, 
I am thy portion, saith the Lord. 

47 • « It is I ; be not afraid."— Jo/in vi. 20. ^' M. 

/CHILDREN of God, renounce your fears, 
^ Lo ! Jesus for your help appears, 
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And kindly speaks, as he draws nigh, 
' Be not afraid, for it is 1/ 

2 When in the awful tempest tost. 

You feel your strength and courage lost. 
And mighty waves roll o'er your head, 
Your Lord is near, be not afraid. 

3 When mournful tidings come from far. 
Or nations raise tumultuous war. 
And wide their devastations spread. 
Yet he is near, be not afraid. * 

4 When earthly joys are from you torn. 
Or when witn heart-felt grief you mourn. 
To see your dear relations dead, 

Yet Jesus lives, be not afraid. 

6 When fierce disease attacks your frame, 
Your Saviour's love is still the same ; 
In death's dark shade you need not fear, 
For Jesus will be with you there. 

6 When stars are from their orbits hurlM, 
And flames consume the guilty world. 
E'en then your Judge will smiling cry, 
* Be not afraid, for it is I.' 

ii Q " Why are ye fearful, O ye of little g-^ fkjr 
^ftO. faith r—itfae^viii. 26. V>. iVl. 

pHILDREN-of God ! who pacing slow 
^ Your pilgrim path pursue, 
Jn strength and weakness, joy and woe. 
To God's high calling true ; 
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2 Why move ye on with Ung'ring tread, * 

A doubtful mourning band : 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head. 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 

3 Oh weak to know a Saviour^s pow'r, 

To feel a Father's care ; 
A moment's toil, a passing show'r, 
Is all the grief ye share. 

4 The Lord of light, though veil'd awhile, 

And hid his noontide ray. 
Shall soon in lov'lier beauty smile, 
To gild your onward way. 

5 And bursting through the dusky shroud. 

That would his pow'r invest, 
Ride thron'd in light o'er ev'ry cloud, 
And guide you to his rest. 

49. « Fear not, littte flock."— Lufce xii. 32. ^ '^' 

pHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
^ As ye journey sweetly sing. 
Sing your Leader's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest, 
You on Jeau's throne shall rest ; 
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There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
He who all the battle won. 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive may we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

/^/\ " Tell his disciples he is risen."— «» 

«iv» Matt, xxviii. 7. ' S 

pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day ! 
^ Sons of men, and angels, say ! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ! 
Sing, ye heavens, — and, earth, reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! the sun^s eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath opened paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ! 

* Where, O death! is now thy sting?' 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
^WAere's thy victory, boasting grave?' 
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6 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Our's the cross, the grave, the skies. 

pyg ** He BhaU spare the poor and needy." — m, 
Ol* Pt, ixxii. 13. ' S 

/^HRIST the spotless sacrifice, 

Gives himself to save the poor ; 
Hark, His finished, Jesus cries, 
Justice opens mercy's door. 

2 Come my soul be humbly bold, 
Jesu's name to magnify ; 
Christ the Lamb of God behold. 
He has triumph 'd gloriously. 

3 Ask as largely as thou wilt, 
Of the Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Tell him all thy grief and guilt, 
Christ shall wash away the stain. 

4 Fountain of atoning blood, 
In thy depths of love I sink ; 
Christ for sinners surety stood, 
I the living water drink. 

U^. « The Sun of Righteousness."— ilfaZ. iv. 2, '^'^• 

nHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
^ Christ, the true, the only light. 
Sun of righteousness arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spnng fi-om on high be near, 
Hay-star in my heart appear. 
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 

Unaccompany'd by thee, 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy s beams we see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad our eyes, and warm our heart. 

3 Visit ev'ry soul of thine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief. 
Fill with radiance divine. 

Scatter all our unbelief; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

/fO "Salvation to our God which Bitteth upon p •»!■ 
00» the throne, and totheLamb." Rev.yil. 10. ^* ^^^• 

r^OME, come, ye happy, happy saints, 
^ The heav'nly Lamb adore ; 
Dwell on his everlasting love. 
And praise him evermore. 

2 Spread his dear name throughout the church. 

Sing his eternal power ; 
Shout the rich fountain of his blood. 
And praise him evermore. 

3 Up to the courts where now he reigns, 

May all our spirits soar ; 
Fully survey his mercy-seat. 
And praise him evermore. 

4 Hark ! how the angels chaunt his name. 

See how they all adore ; 
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Triumph and wonder, gaze and sing, 
And praise him evermore. 

5 Saints who surround his dazzling throne, 

Their tuneful voices raise ; 
Higher than angels bear their song, 
The glorious song of praise. 

6 Come, O my spirit, higher still. 

Swell the celestial* lays ; 
Higher than all the heights of heav'n, 
Sound Jesu's endless praise. 

ft A ** That Christ may dweU in your hearts j -iiyr 

O^* by faith."— Epfc. iii. 17. ^- ^^^• 

P^OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell, 
^ By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste and feel. 
The joys that cannot be exprest. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength. 

Make our enlarged souls possess ; 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length. 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 

More than our thoughts or wishes know ; 
Be everlasting honours done 

By all the church, thro' Christ his Son. 

OO. « The Spirit of Truth."— JoAn xiv. 17. ^* •'^• 

rjOME, Holjr Spirit, come, 

^ Let thy bright beams ame •, 
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Dispel the sorrow from our minds^ 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal ; 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul ; 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love^ 
The Father, Son, and Tnee. 

/S/{ " ^6 8^^ ^h® Spirit of God descending |^ ikyr 

^U. like a dove."— Ma«. iii. 16. ^- ^^^• 

pOME, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
How heavily our spirits go. 
To reach eternal joys. 
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3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever be. 

In this poor dying state ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us*so great ? 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

f^ ** In the midst of the elders stood a r* tit 

O i • Lamb."— «er. v. 6. ^- ^^^• 

pOME, let us join our cheerful songs. 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 * Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,' they cry. 

To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply. 
For ne was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be Lord for ever thine. 



58 PSALMS AND HYMKS. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

/^Q ^^ He hath made with me an everlasting f^ jkr 

00» covenant."— 2 Sam. xxiii. 5. ^' ^^^' 

p^OME, saints and sing in sweet accord, 
^ With grateful praises tell, 
The covenant made with David's Lord, 
In all things order'd well. 

2 This covenant for Zion stands. 

Her ev'ry fear to quell ; 
SeaFd by her Surety s bleeding hands. 
In all things ordered well. 

3 Twas made with Jesus for his bride. 

Before the sinner fell ; 
And with his blood 'tis ratify'd, 
In all things order'd well. 

4 In glory soon with Christ their King, 

His saints shall safely dwell ; 
And this bless'd covenant ever sing. 
In all things order'd well. 

5 Come, then, ye saints, in sweet accord. 

With grateful praises tell, 
The covenant made with David's Lord, 
In all things order'd well. 



PSALMS AND HTMNS. 59, 60 

/TA . '< iBrael 8angy-<-Spriiig np, O well/'— q ^ 
W7. Nmjii. xxi. 17. ^. /. 

/^OME, thou fount of every blessing ! 
^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasm^, 

Call for songs of loudest praise ; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tonmies above : 
Praise the mount, — O fix me on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging Igve. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help Fm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranggr, 

Wand'nng from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it ! 

Seal it from thy courts above. 

OU. " The consolation of Israel." Luke ii. 25. ^' ^' 

r^OME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
^ Boro to set thy people free •, 
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From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee ! 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child, and yet a King ; 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring ; 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to thy glorious throne ! 

1 . « I win give you rest."— Ma«. xi. 28. ^* ^ 

P'OME, weary souls, with sins distrest, 
^ Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load ; 

O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gift I how free the grace ! 
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4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love. 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

D^. « Altogether loyelj."^Song v. 16. ^- ^• 

p<OME, worship at Immanuel's feet, 
^ See in his face what wonders meet ; 
Words are too feeble to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 When shall we climb those higher skies. 
Where storms and tempests never rise ; 
Where he unveils his lovely face. 

And shines and reigns the God of grace ? 

3 Nor earth, nor air, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heav'n, his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we catn never trace. 

Till we behold him face to face. 

/{Q " Let the inhabitants of the rock sing." — ^ -»* 
UO. Jsa. xlii. 11. '-^^ ^^A- 

p<OME, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
^ And hail your gracious King ; 
Now raise your voice with one accord, 
And of bis goodness sing. 



\ 
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2 Sing of his everlasting love, 

Sin^ of his matchless erace ; 
Join the sweet theme with those above, 
Who see him face to face. 

3 Siijg of his promise, full and free, 

To all his chosen race j 
Sing of his death and victory. 
And shout eternal grace. 

4 Sing of his righteousness divine, 

That rich and costly robe ; 
In which the saints for ever shine. 
Before the throne of God. 

5 Sing of his name, that matchless name, 

Who made the heav'ns above ; 
Sing, sing of him who bare your shame, 
And shout eternal love. 

/{/i " Thou tast ascended on high." ti -R/r 

U4i. Ps. Ixviii. 18. ^- ''^• 

r^OME, ye saints look here and wonder. 

See the place where Jesus lay ; 
He has burst his bands asunder. 
He has borne our sins away ; 
Joyful tidings ! 
Yes, the Lord is ris'n to-day. 

2 Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises ; 
'Twas by death he overcame ; 
Thus the Lord his glory raises ; 
Tbus he fills his foes with shame. 
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Sing ye praises ! 
Praises to the Victor's name. 

3 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions 

Come from heav'n to meet their King ; 
Soon in yonder happy regions 
They shall join his praise to sing. 
Songs eternal 
Shall through heav'ns high arches ring. 

w« " God is Love.''— 1 John iv. 8. ^- ^* 

r^OME, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
^ And lift your souls above ; 
Let all the church with one accord, 
Now sing— our God is love. 

2 His covenant fix'd in heav'n behold ! 

Which hell can never move ; 
This makes the poorest sinner bold 
To sing— our God is love. 

3 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears 

To shew — our God is love. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, proclaims to us. 

This message from above ! 
And in his blood and righteousness. 
We read — our God is love. 

6 Who quickens, guides, and leads u^ owl 
The Spirit, heav'nly Dove ; 
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And ev'ry step, from first to last, 
Proclaims — our God is love. 

6 O may Ve all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till better strains, in brighter worlds. 
We'll shout — our God is love. 

f^ft " Let them shout from the top of the o •*» 

^WJ. mountains."— J«a. xlii. 11. ^' ^ 

n OME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known. 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banish 'd from the place ! 
Religion never was design'd 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 If they refuse to sing. 

Who never knew our God ; 
Let those who know the heav'nly King, 
Speak all their joys abroad. 

4 Jesus, who rules on high, 

And dwells in light above ; 
To lead his own is always nigh. 
In faithfulness and love. 

6 Soon shall we see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 
Soon from the rivere of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 
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6 Then let our songs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marcming thro' Immanuers ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

Qw '* I will Bot leaTe you comfortleBS.'' — T im 
^ • • John xiv. 18. ^- ^* 

i^OME, ye who know the Saviour's love, 
^ And his indulgent mercies prove, 
In cheerful songs his praise express, 
* For hell not leave you comfortless.' 

2 He ever acts the Saviour's part, 
With strong compassions in his heart ; 
The least and weakest saint he'll bless, 
Nor will he leave him comfortless. 

3 While they are sojourners below. 
And travel in this world of woe. 

Thro' storms and floods of deep distress, 
He will not leave them comfortless ! 

* 

4 So when they pass death's gloomy vale, 
And flesh and mortal powers fail. 
Joyful their dying lips confess, 

He does not leave them comfortless. 

6 When they, at last, shall meet above. 
In that blest world of joy and love. 
Their happy songs will then express, 
He has not left ibem comfortleSft. 

y1 
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6 Thanks to thy name, our dearest Lprd, 
For ev'ry promise in thy word ; 
But O ! with this our hearts impress, 
* I will not leave you comfortless.' 

/?Q ^' I am He that Uveth and was dead." — rj9„ 
UO. Rev, i. 18. ' S* 

pROWNS of glory ever bright, 
^ Rest upon the Victor's head ; 
Crowns of glory are his right. 
His, * who liveth and was dead.' 

2 Jesus fought and won the day ; 

Such a day was never fought ; 
Well his people now may say. 

See what God, our God, has wrought ! 

3 He subdu'd the pow'rs of hell. 

In the fight he stood alone ; 
All his foes before him fell. 
By his single arm o'erthrown. 

4 His the fight, the arduous toil. 

His the honours of the day ; 
His the glory and the spoil, 
Jesus bears them all away. 

6 Now proclaim his deeds afar. 

Fill the world with his renown ; 
His alone the Victor's car, 
ffjs the everlasting crown. 
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(i(\ " ^ house of prayer for all people." — ^ i>yr 
U!f. /«i.lvi.7. ^J^- 

"TJEAR Shepherd of thy people, here 
-^ Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast giv'n a place for pray'r, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord awell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

3 Shew us thy free unchanging love. 

Thy people's hope to raise ; 

And pour thy Spirit from above. 

That we may render praise. 

^i\ " '^^^ spirit shall return unto God who «> 

f U. gave it,"^Eccl€8. xii. 17. ' ^' 

"TJEATHLESS principle arise, 
-^ Soar thou native of the skies, 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought. 
To his glorious likeness wrought :* 

2 Go, to shine before his throne, 
Deck his mediatorial crown ; 
Go, his triumphs to adorn, 
Made for God, to God return. 

3 Lo, he beckons from on high. 
Fearless to his presence fly ; 

* 1 John iv. 17. 
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Thine the merit of his blood, 
Thine the righteousness of God. 

4 Angels joyful to attend^ 

Hov'ring round thy pillow bend, 
Wait to catch the signal giv'n. 
And escort thee quick to heav'n. 

6 Is thy earthly house distrest, 
Wishing to retain her guest ? 
Tis not thou, but she must die, 
Fly, celestial tenant, fly. 

6 Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay. 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fir'd with love. 

7 Shudder not to pass the stream, 
Venture all thy care on him : 
Him, whose dying love and pow'r 
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar. 

8 Safe is the expanded wave. 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffer'd shipwreck there. 

9 See the haven full in view, 

Love divine shall bear thee through ; 
Trust to that propitious gale, 
Wej'gfy thy anchor, spread thy sail. 
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10 Saints in glory, perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade ; 

Ardent for thy coming o'er, 

See they throng the blissful shore. 

11 Mount their transports to improve. 
Join the longing choir above. 
Swiftly to their wish be giv'n, 
Kindle brighter joy in heav'n. 

12 Such the prospects that arise, 
To the dying Christian's eyes ; 
Such the glorious vista faith 
Opens through the shades of death. 

lyi "Is there no Physician there?" — t -iiyr 

•!• Jm viii. 22. I^'-LVl- 

"TJEEP are the wounds which sin has made, 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas ! is nature's aid ; 
The work' exceeds all nature's power. 

2 Sin like a raging fever reigns, 

With fatal strength in every part ; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And spreads the poison to the heart. 

3 And can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 

4 There is a great Physician near ; 

Look up, O fainting soul, and \\\fe \ 
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See in his heav'nly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give ! 

6 See the Saviour's dying blood, 

Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ; 
Tis only this dear sacred flood 

Can ease thy pain and heal thy woe. 

6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart ; 
For here a sovereign cure is found, — 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 

170 " My soul thirsteth for God— for the ▼ -ityr 

• ^» living God."— P«. xlii 2. ^' ^^** 

TJESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things: 

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky. 

Up where eternal ages roll. 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our oaviour crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
The God shines gracious thro' the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 
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5 O what amazing joys they feel, 

While to their golden harps they sing ; 
And sit on eveiy heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumphs of their King ! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear^ 

That I shall mount to dwell above, 
And stand and bow amongst them there. 
And view thy face, and sing, and love? 

mf% « Thy words were found, and I did eat j Ttyr 
Itf. them."-^£r. XV. 16. L.. iVl. 

"niSMISS us with thy blessing, Lord ! 
■*^ Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss forgive. 
And let thy truth within w live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works m Jesus' blood ; 
Give every fettered soul release. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

•4. « Early will I seek thee."— P«. Ixiii. 1. C. M. 

"PEARLY, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 
w ithout thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 
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3 I've seen thy glory and thy power, 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all her joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus 'till my last expiring day, 

rU bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. 

70. « Lord, what wait I for ?'*— P«. xxxix. 7. ^' ^' 

XpMPTY'D of earth I fain would be, 
-^ The world, myself, and all but thee; 
Only reserv'd for Christ that died, 
Surrender'd to the crucified. 

2 Sequester'd from the noise and strife, 
The lust, the pomp, the pride of life ; 
For heaven alone my heart prepare. 
And have my conversation there. 

3 Constrain my soul thy sway to own ; 
Self-will, self-righteousness, dethrone ; 
Each idol tread beneath thy feet, 
And to thyself the conquest get. 

4 X)etach from sublunary joys 
^^n^ that would only hear tVrj -voice, 
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Thy beauly see, thy gmee admire, 
Nor glow but with celestial fire. 

5 Larger communion let me prove, 
Wim thee, blest object of my love : 
But, oh ! for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at thy feet to lie. 

mr^ " '^^ ^® ***y g^ory so as I have seen p« Tt* 

• U» thee in the sanctuary."— P«. Ixiii. 2. ^' ^^^' 

"PNTHRON'D on high, almighty Lord, 
-^ The Holy Ghost send down ! 
Fulfil in us thy faithful word. 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire, 

Their wondrous powers impart ; 
Grant, Saviour, what we most desire. 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love. 

Thy heavenly influence give ! 
Quicken our souls, born from above. 
In Christ that we may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal. 

The glories of his grace, 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad, 

Life's ever-springing well ! 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 

G 
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}M}M '* In the beginning was the Word, and the Word 
' ' • was with Gody and the Word was God/'— JoAn i. I. 

L.M. 

17 RE the blue heav'nswere stretched abroad, 

From everlasting was the Wond ; 
With God he was : the Word was God, 
And must divinely be ador'd. 

2 By his own pow'r were all things made ; 

By him supported all things stand : 
He is the whole creation's head^ 
And angels fly at his command. 

3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell. 

He led the host of morning stars; 
(Thy generation who can tell. 

Or count the number of thy years ?) 

4 But lo ! he leaves those heavenly forms ; 

The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converse with worms, 
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they. 

6 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son; 
How full of truth ! how full of grace! 
When thro' his eyes the Godhead shone. 

6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new myst'ries here and tell 
The loves of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 
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7 0« " He hath chosen us in him."— £pA. i. 4. 8'®* 

"ETERNALLY lov'd of my God, 

Elected in Jesus, my head. 
And mnsom'd by covenant blood. 

To glory my soul shall be led : 
Tho' sinful, and fearful, and weak. 

Hard-hearted, ungrateful, and vile. 
My Jesus will never forsake, 

!But on me continue to smile. 

2 His covenant order'd and sure. 

His ftiithfiilness, mercy, and love. 
His promise and oath shall endure. 

His counsels no pow'r can remove. 
Then trust, O my soul, in the Lord, 

Thy brother, thy husband, thy friend ; 
He cannot depart from his word, 

Thy Jesus will love to the end. 

1^f\ " Ye are sanctified, ye are justified — t Ttyr 

# */ • by the Spirit of our God."— 1 Cor. vi. 1 1 . ^'^^' 

"PTERNAL Spirit ! we confess, 

And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down. 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know, 
Our dangers and our refuge too. 



» 
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3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chain of reigning sin, 
Do our imperious lust subdue. 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice, 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind. 
And calm the surges of the mind. 

Q/\ *^ These are they which came out of j -aa- 

OXJm great tribulation."— Uer. vii. 14. ^' •"*• 

Q. XpXALTED high at God's right-hand. 
Nearer the throne than cherubs standi 
With glory crown'd, in white array, 
My wond'ring soul says, who are they ? 

2 A, These are the saints belov'd of God, 

Wash'd are their robes in Jesu*s blood ; 
More spotless than the purest white, 
They shine in uncreated light. 

3 Q. Brighter than angels, lo, they shine. 

Their glories great, their joys divine ; 

Tell me their origin, and say. 

Their order, what, and whence came they? 

4 A. Thro' tribulation great they came, 

They bare the cross, they bare the shame; 

Within the living temple blest. 

In God they dwell, in God they rest. 

5 Q. And does the cross thus prove their gain. 

And shall they thus for ever reign, 
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Seated on sapphire thrones to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace ? 

' A. Hunger they ne'er shall feel again, 
Nor burning thirst shall they sustain ; 
To wells of living water led, 
By God the Lamb for ever fed, 

Q. Unknown to mortal ears they sing, 
The secret glories of their King ; 
Tell me the subject of their lays. 
And whence their loud exalted praise ? 

A. Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme. 
They sing the wonders of his name ; 
They sing the wonders of his grace. 
His Godhead, blood, and righteousness. 

Amen, they cry, to him alone. 
Who reigns upon his Father's throne : 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praise, and say. Amen. 

>1 . "The redeemed of the Lord."— /«a. i. 11. ^' ^' 

"gXTOL the Lamb of God, 

The great atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption in his blood. 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
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And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And bless'd in Jesus live ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom 'd sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heav'nly grace ; 

Ye happy souls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face. 

The year of jubilee is come. 

Return to your eternal home. 

QO " Consider him, — lest ye be wearied «>_ 

0^« and faint in your minds." — Heb, xii. 3. ' ^* 

TfAINT not Christian ! though the road. 

Leading to thy blest abode, 
Darksome be, and dangerous too, 
Christ thy guide will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not Christian ! though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 
Gird on faith's anointed shield. 
Bear it to the battle field. 

3 Faint not Christian ! though the world 
Has its hostile flag unfurl'd ; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 

4 Faint not Christian ! though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
The pow'r of Christ is over all. 

He'll not suffer thee to fall. 
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6 Faint not Christian ! though thy God 
' Smite thee with the chastening rod ; 
Smite he must with Father's care, 
That he may his love declare. 

6 Faint not Christian ! Jesu's near, 
Soon in glory he'll appear ; 

And his love will then bestow 
Power over ev'ry foe. 

7 Faint not Christian ! look on high, 
See the harpers in the sky ; 
Patient wait and thou wilt join. 
And chaunt with them of love divine. 

OQ *' He went up into a mountain apart j -mjf 

OOm to pmy."—MaU, xiv. 23. ^' ^^^' 

"PAR from my thoughts vain world begone. 

Let my religious hours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, holy Saviour, from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 The trees of life immortal stand. 

In fragrant rows at thy right hand ; 
And in sweet murmurs by their side. 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the tables of thy grace •, 
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Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine. 

6 Bless'd Saviour, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, holiest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen or angels known. 

fi/f '* I'l^iiie eyes shall see the King in his beauty ; they 
04« shall behold the land that is very far off." /«a.xxxiii.l7 

CM. 

■pAR from these narrow scenes of night, 
^ Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unseen by mortal eyes. 

2 There pain and sickness never come, 

And griefs no more complain ; 
And all who reach that peaceful home, 
With Jesus ever reign. 

3 No cloud these happy regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 There no alternate night is known, 

JVor sun^s imperfect ray ; 
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But glory from the sacred throne. 
Spreads everlasting day. 

5 Fair distant land, could now our eyes 

But half its charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more. 

6 Oh ! may the heav'nly vision fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

Qfii " When shall I come and appear before ^ -nyr 
OeJ. God r— Pj». xlii. 2. ^- •'^• 

•pATHER, I lon^, I faint to see 
•*" The place of thine abode ! 
I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God ! 

2 Here I behold thy distant face,- 

And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 
But to abide in thy embrace, 
Is infinite delight. 

3 I'd part with all the joys sense 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure sprmgs fresh for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen. 

In shining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in, 
With wonder and with love. 
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5 Then at thy feet with awful fear, 

Th* adoring armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there. 
Before th' eternal All. 

6 There I would vie with all the host, 

In duty and in bliss ; 
While * less than nothing* I could boast. 
And * vanity confess.* 

7 The more thy glories strike mine eyes, 

The humbler I shall lie ! 
Thus while I sink my joys shall rise, 
Unmeasurably high. 

00« « He shaU see his seed."— /«a. liii. 10. ''*^' 

"pATHER of a race divine, 

First of an immortal line ; 
Turn, O turn, a gracious eye. 
Bless thy little family. 

2 Father everlasting, hear. 

Hear thy children's lowly voice. 
Who before thee would appear. 
In their Father to rejoice. 

3 Father of a glorious seed, 
First of the new creation thou ; 
Thee we hail our glorious head. 
Low before thy throne we bow. 

4 Thee we bless, and thee we praise. 
And before thee prostrate Ml, 
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High the sweUing anthems raise. 
To our great original. 

6 Father of a race divine, 
First of an immortal line; 
Turn, O turn, a gracious eye. 
Bless thy little family. 

OW '^ My God shall supply all your need, according to 
04 m his riches in glory by Christ Jesus." — PhiU iv. 19. 

L.M. 

"PATHER of lights thy bounteous hand, 
Supplies thy children's utmost need ; 
Before thy glorious throne we stand. 
And there our poverty we plead. 

2 Boldly we come in Jesu's name. 

Whose precious blood has brought us near ; 
Look thou upon that spotless Lamb, 
To thee and us for ever dear. 

3 Thy terrors make us not afraid. 
Nor is it hard thy heart to move ; 
The needy thou wilt not upbraid. 
Nor stain with bitterness thy love. 

4 Wisdom we ask, by nature blind. 
From guilty bondage set us free ; 
Renew the spirit of our mind, 
And give us noly liberty. 
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OQ "FoUowersof God, as dear Children."— ^ 
^C5» Eph. V. 1. ^• 

"PATHER of mercies, send thy grace. 

In power from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 And may our sympathizing hearts, 

That gen'rous pleasure know. 
To share in all our brother's joy, 
And feel our brother's woe. 

3 And if in helplessness or grief. 

Our brethren low are laid ; 
Soft be our hearts their pain to feel. 
And swift our hands to aid. 

89. 2 Cor. xiii. 14. ^' ^ 

"PATHER, our hearts would now aspire, 
■*■ On wings of faith and strong desire. 
To thy celestial courts above. 
Where all is glory, peace, and love. 

2 We praise thee for the boundless grace, 
Extended to our fallen race ; 

When we, in our first parents, fell 
From Eden to the gates of hell. 

3 We praise the Son, who freely came 
From heav'n, to bear our sin and shame ; 
Who fought, and conquer'd, all our foes, 

And bore the weight of all our woes. 
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4 We bless the Spirit's sacred name^ 
Who kindl'd that internal flame 
Of holy faith, and holy love, 
Which draws, and keeps our hfearts above. 

QA '' As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, 
^^* so the Lord is round about his people, from hence- 
forth, even for ever." — Pa, cxxv. 2. 

CM. 

"piRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 

My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesu's hands. 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is engaged to save. 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heavenly Father gave. 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 

His ransom'd from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love. 
They must for ever rest. 

Ql ^' Blessed is he whose transgression is y -it yr 

•/A. forgiven."— P«. xxxii. I. ^ L.. iVl. 

■pORGIVENESS ! 'tis a joyful sound 

To rebel sinners doomed to die ; 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky. 

2 Tis the rich gift of love divine ; 
'Tis full, out-measuring every crime \ 
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Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through ev'ry land^ by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore^ 
'Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

(\pC ^* He brought out Israel from among them, f 
%f^m his mercy endureth for ever." — Ps, cxxxyi. 1 1 . 

P.M. 

"pROM Egypt lately come, 
■*■ Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek our new our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound, 

We haste with songs of joy ; 
Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

3 There sin and sorrow cease, 

And every conflict's o'er ; 
There shall we dwell in endless peace. 
And never hunger more. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

4 There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing I 
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There love in ev'ry bosom reigns, 
For Christ himself is King. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

5 We spon shall join the throng, 
And all their pleasures share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 

QfS '' Wiih a strong haxui and with a stretched out arm , 
•/"• for his goodness end^reth for pY&t," — P«. cxxxvi.l2. 

S.M. 

PROM Egypt lately freed. 

By the Redeemer's grace, 
A rough and thorny pam we tread, 
In hopes to see his face. 

2 The flesh dislikes the way. 

But faith approves it well ; 
This only leads to endless day. 
All others lead to hell. 

3 The promised land of peace. 

Faith keeps in constant view; 

How diff^'rent from the wilderness. 

We now are passing through ! 

4 Here often from our eyes. 

Clouds hide the light divine ; 
There we shall have unclouded skies, 
Our sun will always shine. 

1ft. •• 
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5 Here griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears, distress us sore ; 
But there eternal pleasure reigns. 
And we shall weep no more. 

y • • "Christisall, andin all."— Ca«. iU. 11. 

nENTLE Jesus, lovely Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am ; 
Take my body, ^irit, soul. 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be. 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part. 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Fairer than the sons of men, 
Do not let me turn i^ain, 
Leave the fountain-head of bliss. 
Stoop to creature happiness. 

4 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Only thee I'd wish to know ; 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 

5 All my treasure is above, 
All my riches is thy love : 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite, unsearchable ! 

6 Nothing else may I require ; 
Let me thee alone desire : 

Pleas'd with what thy love provides ; 
Weaned from all the world besides. 
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AQ "They overcame by the blood of the ^^ •]»«• 

VOm Lamb."— Rev. xii. 11. ^- ^^^• 

/^I VE me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came; 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquests to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They mark the footsteps that he trod, 

(His zeal inspir'd their breast:) 
And, followin"g their incarnate God, 
Possess the promis'd rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise. 

For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shew the same path to heaven. 

OO "We, being many, are one body in p m 

i^tf. Christ."— leofii. xii. 5. V^. ivi. 

p I VER of concord. Prince of Peace, 
^ Meek, lamb-like Son of God ! 
Bid our unruly passions cease, 
O quench them with thy blood. 
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2 O let thy love our hearts constrain^ 

Jesus, the crucified ! 
What hast thou done our hearts to gain, 
Languish'd, and groan'd, and died ! 

3 Us into closer union drawn, 

And in our inward parts. 
Let kindness sweetly write her law. 
Let love command our hearts. 

4 O let us find the ancient way. 

Our wond'ring foes to move ; 
And force a fi*owning world to say — 
* Se^ how these Christians love.* 

1 f\f\ " His mercy endureth for ever." — t -lyr 

^^ ^^ ^^ m8» evil. l» 

rjIVE thanks to God ; he reigns above. 

Kind are his thoughts, his name is love; 
His mercy ages past have known, 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Isr'el, the nation whom he chose, 
And rescuM fi-om their mighty foes. 

3 In their distress to God they cry'd : 
God was their Savioilr and their guide ; 
He led their march far wand'ring round, 
*Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 

4 Thus when our first release we gain 
I^rom sin^s old yoke, and Satan's chain. 
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We have this desert world to pass, 
A dang'rous and a tiresome place. 

5 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the neav'nly land. 

6 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ; 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praise. 

Ifll '^O give thanks onto the Lord." — j it/r 
JLl/JL. P«.cxxxvi.l. ^- ^^A. 

rjIVE to our God immortal praise, 

Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine xvo \xio\^% 
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5 He sent his Son with pow'r to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

1 AO *^ There is a river, the streams whereof shall 
^"^^ make glad the city of God. God is in the midst 

of her she'shall not be moved." — Ps xlvi. 4, 5. 

8.7. 

rjLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode : 
On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's wall surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all tear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river. 

Ever flows thy thiret t' assuage ? 
Grace^ which like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
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Round each habitation hov'ring, 

See the cloud and fire appear ; 
For a glory and a covering, 

Shewing that the Lord is near. 
Thus deriving from their banner, 

Light by night and shade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna, 

Which he gives them graciously. 

fkO « Blessing and honour, and glory, and power, 

"^» be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and 
unto the Lamb for erer and ever" — Rev, t. 13. 

P.M. 

rj.LORY, glory everlastihg. 

Be to him who bare the cross ! 
Who redeemed our souls by tasting 
Death, the death deserv'd by us ! 
Spread his glory, 
Who redeemed his people thus. 

2 His is love, 'tis love unbounded. 

Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded, 

'Tis too vast to comprehend ! 
Praise the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinner's friend ! 

3 While we hear the wondrous story, 

Of the Saviour's cross and shame. 
Sing we, everlasting glory 

Be to God and to the Lamb ! 
Saints and angels. 
Give ye glory to his name 1 
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lU4. " Sing praises toour King." P«. xlvii. 6. P- ^• 

rjLORY, glory to our King, 

Crowns unfading wreath his head, 
Jesus is the name we sing, 

Jesus risen from the dead : 
Jesus, conquVor o'er the grave, 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high, < 

Angels come to meet your King, 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While our Jesu's praise they sing ! 
Open now ye heav'my gates, 
'Tis the King of glory waits ! 

3 Jesus, let thy Spirit shine. 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues. 
That with angels we may join. 

Share their bliss, and swell their songs. 
Glory, honour, praise, and pow'r, 
Lord, be thine for evermore ! 

lllO* « Worthy is the Lamb/*— iJec. v. 12. ^' ^' 

p.LORY to God on high, 

^ Let heav'n and earth reply. 

Praise ye his name ! 
Angels his love adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore. 
And saints cry evermore, 

WoTtlvy the Lamb ! 
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2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bear sin's tremendous load. 

Praise ye his name ! 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What spoils from death he won ! 
Sing his great name alone. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

3 All they around the throne, 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising his name ! 
We who have known his blood, 
SeaUng our peace with God, 
Sound his great name abroad, 

Woithy the Lamb ! 

4 Join all the ransom'd race. 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ! 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise. 
And shout with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

5 Tho' we must change our place. 
Yet shall we never cease 

Praising his name ! 
To him we'll tribute bring, 
Hail him our gracious Kmg, 
And without ceasing sing, 

W ortiiy iVifc \jaxs&k ^ 

1 
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"I fifi " Who was delivered for our offences/' ,,, 
M.\J%J. iJom. iv. 23. ' S, 

r^LORY unto Jesus be, 
^^ From the curse he set us free ; 
All our guilt on him was laid, 
He the ransom fully paid. 

2 All his blessed work is done, 
God's well pleased in his Son, 
For he rais'd him from the dead, 
And set him oyer all as Head. 

3 All should sing his work and worth, 
Saints above and saints on earth. 
As they sing around the throne, 
*Thou art worthy, thou alone.' 

4 Ye who love him, cease to mourn, 
He will certainly return, 

AH his saints with him shall reign, 
* Come, Lord Jesus, come,' Amen. 

1 i\^ " Thou wilt not leave my soul in hell." 
M.\J§. P«.xvi. 10. 

^O, behold the tomb of Jesus, 

Where the Lord of glory lay : 
Jesus is not there, but ris'n. 
He has put our sins away. 

It is finish'd ! 
Death can sting the Lord no more. 

2 Could not Jesu's grave-clothes bind him, 
Prison' d in the guarded cave? 
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Jesus conquer'd death in dying, 
By his cross he spoilM the grave : 

Lo ! he rises. 
See the Lord is risen indeed. 

3 Jesus, ^yiog cold and lifeless, 
Seems no more with death to strive ; 
But because he found our ransom, 
Jesus buried must revive : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus lives who once was slain. 

4 Come, then, Lord, among thy people, 
Spotless Lamb, for sinners skiin ; 
Peace be to you, be thy greeting. 
Peace be to you, say again : 

Bind us to thee 
With thy golden chains of love. 

J AQ '^ The nanie of the Father, and of the Sod, q ^7 
1 UO. and of the Holy Ghost.''— Jlfa«. XJ;Tiii. 19 ^ • '^ • 

/^OD in Three appears all glorious, 

In the everlastmg One, 
Shines the fulness of the Godhead, 

In the person of the Son : 
Reigns in Three the great Jehovah, 

Reigns in all victorious grace ; 
Shews his all transporting Wuties, 

Through the bleeding Prince of Peace. 

2 Sing we all the Lord of Glory, 
Sing the mercy pure and tree \ 
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Mercy flowing from the fountain 

Of the everlasting Three. 
Equal ally and all united. 

In the One eternal God^ 
Shining all with equal splendour 

Through the rich atoning blood. 

3 May we all, with admiration. 

Roll the cheering truth along ; 
Three in One be all the chorus. 

Three in One be all the song. 
Come thou triune God and Saviour, 

Now descend in purest love. 
Sing we then with holy ardour. 

Sing our way to realms above. 

1 U". " God is Love."— 1 John iv. 16. ^7 7, A 

/rj.OD is love — ^his word declares it, 
The radiant banner's now unfurl*d. 
And the cross, the cross confirms it. 
Loud proclaiming through the world 
That God is love. 

2 Not in yonder blessed regions. 

Where the Lord, with glory crown'd, 
Reicrns amidst angelic legions, 
Will the brightest proof be found 
That God is love. 

3 Tis the cross this love discloses; 
Dark and wicked though it is. 
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Earth's the place Jehovah chooses 
To convince the world of this, 
That God is love. 

4 Tis the man of sorrows yonder 

Object of contempt beneath. 
But in hcav'n of highest w'onder, 
Shews us fully by his death 
Tliat God is love. 

5 Not for those who first had lov'd him 

Did the Lord of glory die. 
But 'twas love for smners mov'd him, 
And tibus we learn from Calvary 
How God is love. 

1 1 A '' 'I'bou ^^^ ^® ^^ o^ ^J •trengtfa.''-- t y^ 
ilU. P«. xliu.2. ^-^^1- 

n OD is my everlasting King, 

God is my strength, and 1 will sing ; 
His power upholds my feeble frame, 
And Fm victorious through his name. 

2 Devils retreat when he appears ; 
Then I arise above my fears. 
And every fiay dart repel. 

And vanquish all the force of hell. 

3 Through the Redeemer's precious blood, 
I feel the mighty pow'r of God ; 
Through the rich aid, divinely giv'n, 

I rise from earth, and soar to heaViv. 

1 'I 



114 PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 Thou hast preserv'd my fleeting breath, 
And chas*a the gloomy shades of death ; 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 

When God our great deliverer's nigh. 

3 Yet why, dear L(u*d, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand so kindly rear 
So poor a cumVrer of the ground. 

On which scarce any fruits are found ? 

4 Still may the barren fig-tree stand ! 
And, cultivated by thy hand. 
Verdure, and bloom, and fruit afibrd. 
Meet tribute to its bounteous Lord ! 

5 So shall thy praise employ my breath 
Thro' life, and in the arms of death ; 
My soul the pleasant theme prolong. 
Then rise to aid th' angelic song, 

1 1 /i *' Neither let the deep swallow me t -M/r 
1 141. up."— P«. Ixix. 15. ^' ^^ 

rj.OD of my life, to thee I call, 
^^ Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart tosfail ! 

2 Friend of the friendless, and the faint ! 
Where should I lodge my deep coinphiint? 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ! 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
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Does not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer pray'r ; 
But a pray'r-hearing, answ'ring God, 
Supports me under ev'ry load. 

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with thee ; 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despis'd, forgot,* 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

"I I X " Though he slay me, yet wiU I trust in g^ ntyr 
no. him."— Jo6 xiii. 16. ly. M. 

ClOJ) moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

♦ Psalm xl, 17. 
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4 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

11^ "The foundation of God standeth r^y 

1 lO. sure/'— 2 Tim, ii. 19. ' S. 

f^ OD'S foundation standeth sure, 
^^ We shall to the end endure ; 
Safely will the Shepherd keep. 
Those he purchas'd as his sheep ; 
God's foundation standeth sure. 
We shall to the end endure. 

2 Known to him before the sun 
First began his course to run ; 
Chosen, called, from above. 
Objects of eternal love. 

God's foundation, &c. 

3 Christ's a sure foundation-stone, 
Saints have known it who are gone ; 
Could they tell us, they would say, 
Jesu's work could ne'er give way. 

God's foundation, &c. 

4 Come then, saints, in ev'ry hour. 
Prove its strength, and prove its pow'r ; 
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Jesu's work your souls shall bear, 
Ne'er shall ye have cause for fear. 
God's loundation, &c. 

m^Thy name is as ointment poured t ivt 
• forth."— ^•I. Song i. 3. ^- ^^A- 

rj.0, worship at Immanuel's feet, 
^^ See in his face what wonders meet ! 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The whole creation can afford 

But some faint shadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 

3 Is he compared to wine or bread ? 

Dear Lord ! our souls would thus be fed : 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine. 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 

4 Is he a tree ? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves : 

That righteous branch, that fruitful bough, 
Is David's root and offspring too. 

5 Is he a rose ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields : 
Or if the lily he assume. 

The valleys bless the rich perfume. 

■ 

6 Is he a vine ? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fe\vv\.-. 
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O let a lasting union join 

My soul to Christ — the living vine. 

7 Is he the head ? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital powers he gives ; 
The saints below and saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his love. 

8 Is he a fountain ? There I bathe. 
And heal the plague of sin and death ; 
These waters all my soul renew. 

And cleanse my spotted garments too. 

9 Is he a fire ? He'll purge my dross ; 
But the true gold sustains no loss : 
Like a refiner shall he sit. 

And tread the refuse with his feet. 

10 Is he a rock ? How firm he proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through. 

11 Is he a way ? He leads to God, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood : 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Zion's hill. 

12 Is he a door? I'll enter in; 
Behold the pasture large and green; 
A paradise divinely fair, 

None but the sheep have freedom there. 

13 Is he design'd the comer-stone. 
For men to build their heaven upon ? 
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rU make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 

14 Is he a temple ? I adore 

Th' indwelling majesty and power; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pray, I turn my face. 

16 Is he a star ? He breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning light ; 
I know his glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the morning star. 

16 Is he a sun ? His beams are grace. 
His course is joy and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chase their clouds and dry their tears. 

17 O let me climb those higher skies. 
Where storms and darkness never rise ? 
There he displays his powers abroad, 
And shines and reigns th' incarnate God. 

18 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears : 
His beauties we can never trace 

Till we behold him face to face. 

1 1 Q ''He shall bring forth the head-stone thereof 
•*-*-^* with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it." — 
Zech, iv. 7. 

S.M. 

/?}.RACE ! 'tis a cheering sound, 
^^ Harmonious to the ear, 
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Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first cqntriv'd a way, 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondroi^^s plan. 

3 'Twas grace that wrote my name, 

In thy eternal book ; 
Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace tum'd my wand'ring feet, 

To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

5 Grace all the work shall crown, 

In everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav'n the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

6 Oh let thy grace inspire. 

My soul with strength divine ! 
May all my pow'rs to thee aspire. 
And. all my days be thine. 

1 1 Q ''If this cup may not pass away from me, excfjpt 
M.MU. I drink it, thy wiU be done."— Mart. xxfi. 42. 

8. 7. 4. 



n RACIOUS Lord ! my heart is fixed, 
Sing I will, and sing of thee, 
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Since the cup that justice mixed 
Thou hast drank^ and drank for me ; 
Great deliv'rer, 
Thou hast set the prisoner free. 

2 Many were the chains that bound us, 

But the Lord has loosM them all, 
Arms of mercy now surround us, 

Mercy inexiiaustible ; 
Sayiour keep us, 
Keep thy servants lest we fall. 

3 Fair the scene that lies before us, 

Life eternal Jesus gives, 
While he waves his banner o'er us, 

Peace and joy the soul receives ; 
Sure his promise, 
We shall live because he lives. 

4 When the world would bid us leave thee, 

Telling us of shame and loss, 
Saviour guard us lest we grieve thee, 

Lest we cease to love thy cross ; 
This is treasure, 
All the rest we know is dross. 

1 OA " The Lord God is a sun and shield."— y yut 
l-^V. P8. Ixxxiy. 11. ^- ^^^' 

rj.REAT God attend, while Zion sings 
^^ The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
"Exceeds a thousand days of mirtYi. 
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2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thine house^ O God of grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of pow'r, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

6 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at thy presence flee, 
Bless'd is the man that trusts in thee. 

iJil. « Thou art the same."— P». cii. 27. ^- ^ 

n REAT God ! how infinite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immense swYve>f , 
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From the formation of the sky. 

To the great bumuig day. 

« 

4 Eternity with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view> 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Ghreat God ! there's nothing new. 

6 Our lives thro* various scenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 
What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

1 OO ^^ Who is a God like unto thee ?"— q, 
^ ^^* Micuh vii. 18. ^ ®* 

r^ RE AT God of wonders \ all thy ways 
^^ Are matchless, wondrous, and divine ; 
But the fair glories of thy grace, 

More wondrous anH uiHivall'd shine : 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

2 Angels and men, resign your claim, 

To pity, mercy^ grace, and love \ 
These glories crown Jehovah's name. 

Who reigns below and reigns above. 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 
Or who has gtace so rich and free 'I 

k2 
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3 What love but thine, thou gracious God, 

Could pardon sins of deepest die, 
And wash them in the precious blood, 

Which Jesus shed on-Calvary ? 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 

4 Well may this rich, this matchless grace, 

This wondrous miracle of love. 
Fill the wide world with grateful praise. 

And all th' angelic choirs above. 
Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

LJiU. " Ebenezer."—! Sam, vii. 12. ^- ^ 

/?}.REAT God, we sing that mighty hand. 

By which supported still we stand ; 
The op'ning year thy mercy shews ; 
Let mercy crown it 'till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

^e thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
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Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise^ 
Ador'd through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues. 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

1 C%4 ** head me in thy truth, and teach j lyr 

r^ REAT Teacher of thy church, we own 
^^ Thy precepts all divinely wise : 
may thy mighty pow'r be known. 
To fix tnem all before our eyes. 

2 Deep on our hearts thy law ^ngrave. 

And fill our breasts with heavenly zeal ; 
That while we trust thy powV to save. 
We may thy sacred law fulfil. 

3 Adom*d with ev^ry heavenly grace, 

May our example brightly shine. 
And the full glory of thy face 
Reflected beam from each of thine. 

4 That lovely image, true and fair, 

Our heav'nly Father shall proclaim; 
And men that see its brightness there 
Shall join to glorify his name. 

5 Of truth the pillar and the ground, 

May we continue all our days. 
In love and discipline be found 
As truJj witnessing his praise* 
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1 O^ "Thoa that leadest Joseph like a ti ^tir 
IJ^. flock/^— P«.lxxx. 1; ^' ^ 

/?}.UIDE us, O thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrims thro' this barren land ; 
We are weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold us with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed us Hill we want no more. 

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountieuh, 

Whence the heialing waters flow ! 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar. 

Lead us all our journey thro' : 
Strong deUv'rer ! 
Be thou still our strength and ishidd. 

3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid each anxious fear subside ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's destruction, 

Land us safe on Canaan's side. 
Songs of praises. 
We will ever give to thee. 

1 O/^ " Behold I make all thfogs hew." — p ti* 

XT AIL, blessed scenes of endless joy, 

Where Christ in all his glory reigns ; 
Where nothing hurtful shall annoy> 

But gladness fills the happy plains ; 
Free from all sin, and free from fear, 
I^^Vbiie shall e'er sigh or ^Yved ^ te»r« 
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2 Ten thousand thousands there shall raise 

Their joyful notes, and sing this strain, 
Awake tite song of grateful praise 

Unto the Lamb, for he was slain ; 
Hosannas, loud Hosannas sing, 
Hosannas to the eternal King. 

3 For ever in Christ's presence blest. 

They fear no death, they feel no pain, 
They there shall be in endless rest. 

And dangers ne'er shall threat again ; 
For Jesus reigns, and they shall share 
With him his fullest glory there. 

m" Jesus, which delivered us from the f-\ -nur 
• wrath to come."— 1 THm. i. 10. ^' ^^^' 

XT AIL, great Deliverer divine. 
Raise thy victorious sword ! 
The stoutest rebel must resign, 
At thy commanding word. 

2 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh. 

Ride with majestic sway ; 
Go forth, great Prince, triumphantly, 
And msie thy foes obey. 

3 And when thy vict'ries are complete, 

When all thy chosen race. 
Shall round the throne of glory meet. 
To sing thy conqu'ring grace ; 

4 May we, dear Lord, with them be found, 

.Among that favour'd band; 
With them thy endless praise resound^ 
Throughout the heav'nly laud. 
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10G " Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of r^ -mir 
^O. hosts."— /m vi. 3. Kj.m, 

XT AIL, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ; 

Be endless praise to Thee, 
Supreme, Essential One, adored 
In co-etemal Three ! 

2 Isaiah's sacred vision shewed 

The seraphs veil their wings. 
While Thee, Jehovah, Lord, and God, 
Th' angelic army sings. 

3 To Thee, by shining powers on high. 

Were hallow'd praises giv'n. 
When Johii beheld, with raptured eye, 
Th' inhabitants of heav'n. 

4 There all the holy happy ones. 

To Thee in hymns aspire ; 
We too, as angels, on our thrones. 
Shall join the blissful choir. 

5 Hail, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 

Be endless praise to Thee, 
Supreme, Essential One, ador'd 
In co-etemal Three ! 

100 " -^ "^^° B^^ll ^^ ^^ ^" hiding-place." j -rc 
-^*7. /«. xxxii. 1. ^- ^^*- 

TTAIL, sovereign love, that first began 

The scheme to rescue fallen man ! 
Ha}}, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
^Jliatgave my soul an hidiivg-pVace I 
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2 Against the God that rules the sky, 
I fought with hand uplifted high ; 
DespisM his rich abounding grace, 
Too proud to seek an hiding-place. 

3 But thus th' eternal counsel ran, 

" Almighty love, — arrest that man :" — 
I felt the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding-place. 

4 Ere long the gospel voice I heard, 
Where mercy dwells in ev'ry word ; 
The Father led me by his grace 

To Jesus as my hiding-place. 

6 On him Almighty vengeance fell, 
That must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for the chosen race. 
And thus became their hiding-place. 

6 A few more rolling suns at most. 
Will land me on mir Canaan's coast ; 
Where I shall sing the song of grace. 
And see my glgrious hiding-place. 

1 dO. « Prince of Peace/'— Z«a. ix. 6. L. M . 

XT AIL to the Prince of life and peace, 
-^ Who holds the keys of death and hell ; 

The spacious world unseen is his. 

And sovereign pow'r becomes him well. 

2 In shame and torment once he dy'd, 

But now he lives for evermore •, 
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Bow down, ye saints, around his seat. 
And all ye angel bands adore. 

3 So live for ever glorious Lord, 

To crush thy foes, and guard thy friends ; 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice. 
That thy dominion never ends. 

4 For ever reign, thou Prince of Peace, 

Wide thro' the earth thy name be known ; 
And call our ransom'd souls to bless 
Thy glorious name around thy throne. 

AO J. • " Peace I leave with you."— JoAn xiv. 27. ' ^' 

XJAPPINESS, thou lovely name, 

■^ Where's thy seat, O tell me where ? 

Learning, pleasure, wealth, and fame. 

All cry out — it is not here ! 

Not the wisdom of the wise. 

Can inform me where it lies ; 

Not the grandeur of the great, 

Can the bliss I seek create. 

2 Object of my soul's desire, 
Jesus crucify'd for me ; 
All to happiness aspire, 
Only to be found in thee. 
Thee to praise, and thee to know, 
Constitutes our bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and thee to love, 
Constitutes our bliss a\iove. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. H2 

3 Lordy it is not life to live, 
If thy presence thou deny ; 
Lord, if thou thy presence give, 
Tis no longer death to die. 
Source and giver of repose, 
Singly from thy blood it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine, 
Mine they are, for thou art mine. 

lu^« « Rejoice evermore.''—! Thes, v. 16. ^'^• 

TJAPPY Christian ! God's own child, 

Called, chosen, reconcil'd; 
Once a rebel full of taint. 
Now a duteous humble saint. 

2 Happy Christian ! look on high. 
See thy portion in the sky, 
Fix'd by everlasting love : 
Who that portion can remove ? 

3 Happy Christian ! though the earth 
Cannot know thy gracious worth. 
Yet thy God shall soon proclaim 
Through all heaven, thy favoured name. 

4 Happy Christian ! angels say, 

' Turn thy heart from earth away ; 
Leave the world and all its woes, 
Take with us thy sweet repose.' 

6 Happy Christian! onward fly ; 
Rise, the kingdom now is nigh, 
When thou'lt have before the throne 
That which God hath made tYvme o>wxv« 
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"I QQ " Happy are these thy serrants." — jy 
lOOf, IKingsx.B. *^' 

TJAPPY they who trust in Jesus ! 
■'"*■ Sweet their portion is and sure : 
When the foe on others seizes, 

God will keep his own secure. 
Happy people ! 

Happy, tho^ despis'd and poor. 

2 Ye whom God has sav'd from error, 

Ye " who know the joyful sound,*' 
Fear ye not the mighty terror ; 

Arms of mercy close you round. 
Dread no evil ; ^ 

God will all your foes confound. 

3 Sovereign love and mercy found you, 

You are precious in his sight ; 
Thousands now may fall around you. 
Thousands more be put to flight : 
But his presence, 
^ Keeps you safe by day and night. 

4 Lo ! your Saviour never slumbers ; 

Ever watchful is his care ; 
Tho' ye cannot boast of numbers. 

In his strength secure you are : 

Sweet their portion, . 

Who their Saviour's kindness share. 
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l04. « LoTest thou me V'—John xxi. 16. '^'^* 

XT ARK ! my soul, it is the Lord ; 
■*"*• Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ; 
* Say, poor sinner, lov^st thou me ? 

2 I delivered thee when bound, 

And when wounded, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, 
Tum'd thy darkness into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care. 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shall be. 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me V 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee and adore, 

for grace to love thee more \ 



i 
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"1 Q/^ " Let all the angels of God worship q „ • 
10ei« him/'—Heft. i. 6. ^•'• 

XT ARK ! ten thousand harps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above I 
Jesus reigns, and heav'n rejoices ; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See he fills yon azure throne ! 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 King of Glory, reign for ever ! 

Thine an everlasting crown : 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own. 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
DestinM to behold thy face. 

3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ! 

Bring, O bring the glorious day ; 
When, the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away : 
Then with golden harps we'll sing, 
Glory, glory to our King ! 

"I 0/5 " Thoo art worthy, O Lord, to receive «• 
-i-OvF» glory, and honour, & power."!?^. iv. 11, ' ° 

TJ ARK ! ten thousand voices crying 
■'"^ * Lamb of God !' with one accord ; 
Thousand thousand saints replying, 
Wake at once the echoing chord. 

2 ^Praise the Lamb,' the chorus waking. 
All in heav'n together t\vTOTi%\ 
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Loud and far each tongue partaking. 
Rolls around the endless song. 

3 Gratefiil incense this, ascending 

Ever to the Father's throne, 
Ev'ry knee to Jesus bending. 
All the mind in heav'n is one. 

4 All the Father's counsels claiming 

Equal honour to the Son; 
All the Son's effulgence beaming. 
Makes the Father's glory known. 

5 By the Spirit, all pervading, 

Hosts unnumber'd round the Lamb, 
Crown'd with light and joy unfading, 
Hail him as the great * I am.' 

6 Joyful now the full creation 

Rests in undisturb'd repose ; 
Blest in Jesu's full salvation. 
Sorrow now, nor thraldom knows. 

7 Hark, the heav'nly notes again ! 

Loudly swells tne song of praise. 
Throughout creation's vault. Amen ! 
Amen, responsive joy doth raise. 

lo7. « Thy salvation cometh."— /«a. Ixii. 11. ^' ^' 

XT ARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

l2 
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2 He comes the pris'ners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him break, 
The iron fetters yield, 

3 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heav'ns eternal arches ring. 
With thy beloved name. 

4 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne. 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

1 QQ ** Immanuel ; God with ns.." — 7 

lOO. Jlfa«. i.23. ' 

XT ARK ! the herald angels sing, 
^^ Glory to the new-bom King ; 

* Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

* God and sinners reconcil'd.' 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 

Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

3 Mild he lays his glory by ; 

Bom, that men no more might die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born, to give them second birth. 

4 Come, Desire of Nations ! come. 
Fix in us thy humble \vome\ 
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Rise the woman's promis'd seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

6 Glory to the new-born King ! 
Let us all the anthem sing, 
' Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
* God and sinners reconcil'd !' 
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'^ Salvation to our God and to the 
Lamb." — Rev. vii. 10. 



8.7. 



IJARK! the notes of angels singing, 

Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 
All in heav'n their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the Saviour's name. 

2 Ye for whom his life was given. 

Sacred themes to you belong ; 
Come and join the choir of heaven. 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 Saints and angels thus united. 

Songs imperfect still must raise, 
Tho' despis d on earth and slighted, 
Jesus IS above all praise. 

4 See th' angelic hosts have crpwn'd him, 

Jesus sits enthron'd on high ; 
Countless myriads hov'ring round him. 
With his praises rend the sky. 

5 Peace and joy to ev'ry nation. 

Let us sing with those above : 
Sweet the theme — a free salvation ! 
Frui^ of everlasting love. 
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6 Endless life in him possessing, 
Let us praise his precious name : 
Glory, honour, power, and blessing. 
Be to God and to the Lamb. 

l4(). « It is finished V'—^ohn xix. 30. ^' '^ 

XT ARK ! the voice of love and mercy. 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 

See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky ! 
' It is finish'd I' 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 * It is finish'd !' O what pleasure 
Do these cheering words afford ! 
Heav'nly blessings without measure, 
Flow to us in Christ the Lord. 

' It is finish'd !' 
Saints the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise ImmanueFs name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

"1^1 " The trumpet shall sound." — -p 7 

A^-1* ICor. XV. 52. ^' ^ 

XT ARK ! 'tis the trumpet's sound ! 

It closes earthly things ; 
It echoes all around. 
And great the news it btm^-s i 
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It says that Jesus is at hand. 

And bids the world before him stand. 

2 The sound is heard afar. 

It goes thro' sea and land ; 
And now before his bar, 

Th' assembled nations stand, 
ffis friends are mingled with his foes, 
But who are his the Saviour knows. 

3 And now he calls his own. 

To dwell with him above ; 
To sit upon his throne. 

And share his endless love ; 
With joy they meet him in the clouds. 
And mix with heaven's exulting crowds. 

4 Rejoice that in that day. 

We shall with those appear. 
To whom the Lord will say, 
' Ye blessed, now come near ! 

* To you eternal life is giv'n, 

* Draw near, and share the joys of heav'n. 

I/IO "The just for the unjust."— y tut 

H 

A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 

Forbim who groan d beneath yoxxx \o^di\ 
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E dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around. 
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He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But, lo ! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus the dead revives again ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 

The tomb in vain forbids his rise ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

6 Break off your fears, ye saints ! and tell 
How high our great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous King ! 
* Born to redeem, and strong to save ;* 
Then ask the monster * where 's thy sting V 
And, * where 's thy victory, boastmg grave.' 

1 /I Q " Your redemption draweth nigh." — -r ■«» 
I^IO. Luke xxi. 28. •^' ^^^* 

XTE reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns; 

Praise him in evangelic strains; 
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice. 
And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown. 
But grace and truth support his throne ; 
Tho' gloomy clouds his ways surround. 

Justice is their eternal ground. 
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In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

His enemies, with sore dismay. 
Fly from the sight, and shun the day ! 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high. 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh. 

A A " Draw me, we wiU run after thee." — 7* 
*^« Sol. Song i. 4. ' ^' 

TTOLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
■*•■*■ Who in thee begin to live. 
Day by day they cry to thee. 
As thou art, so let us be. 

2 Fix, O fix each wav'ring mind, 

To thy cross our spirits bind. 
Earthly passions far remove, 
Swjulow up our souls in love. 

3 Dust and ashes though we be. 

Full of guilt and misery ; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the purchase of thy blood. 

4 Boundless wisdom, pow'r divine, 

Love unspeakable, are thine ; 
Praise by all to thee be giv'n, 

Sons of earth, and hosts o?\ve?LVw. 
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1 A^ " Hosanna to the Son of David."— r* 
JL^kO. Matt. xxi. 15. ^• 

XJOSANNA to our conqu'ring King ! 

The prince of darkness flies; 
His troops rush headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the skies. 

2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar, 

And fright the rescu'd sheep ; 
But heavy bars confine their pow'r 
And malice to the deep. 

3 Hosanna to our conqu'ring King ; 

All hail, incarnate love T 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame 

Thro' the wide world shall run. 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 

1 Af\ " Hosanna in the highest ! blessed is he 
M.^\}m cometh in the name of t^e Lord." — Matt, xxi, 

L.M. 

XJOSANNA to the living Lord ! 

Hosanna to th' incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heav'n, hosanna sing ! 

2 Hosanna Lord ! thine angels cry, 
Hosanna Lord ! thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
We would that all sliould €.^e\\ the sound. 
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3 Oh Saviour ! with protecting care, 
Return to this our house of pray'r ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 
Where we thy parting promise claim. 

4 But chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal bid thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be, 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

5 So in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heav'n shall nee away ; 
Thy flock redeem'd from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sdund of praise again. 

^ An '^ l^^ou ^^^ ascended on high." ^^ ^v/r 

14 i • Ps. Ixviii. 18. ^- J^A. 

TTOSANNA to the Prince of Light 
-*■■*• That cloth'd himself in clay. 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more the King of dread. 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away^ 
And spoiFd our hellish foes. 

3 See how the conqueror mounts aloft. 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And scatters blessings down, 
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Our Jesus' fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

6 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bless'd abode. 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

1 4o • « He ever liveth."— He J. vii. 25. ^1. IV 

XJOW can I sink with such a prop 
"*^-*- As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up. 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 

3 All that I am, and all I have. 

Shall be for ever thine, 
Whate'er my duty bids me give 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve. 

And duty did not call, 
I love mv God with zeal so great, 
That 1 should give Yvm ^V. 
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I /IQ " Thy time was the time of love."— f^ fur 
A ^cf. Ezek. xvi. 8. ^« J^a • 

XJOW condescending and how kind 
^^ Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our mis'iy reach'd his heavenly mind^ 
And pity brought him down. 

2 When justice, by our sins provok'd, 

Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
He gave his soul up to the stroke 
Without a murmuring word. 

3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows 
But cost his heart a groan. 

4 This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood. 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great ; 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his saints forget. 

6 Here we behold his bowels roll. 

As kind as when he dy'd ; 
And see the sorrows of his soul 
Bleed through his wounded side. 

7 Here we receive repeated seals 

OfJesu's dying love ; 
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Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One soft affection move. 

8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 
And, with our joy for pardon'd guilt. 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord. 

1 /^/\ " Pray for the peace of Jerusalem." — q -n 

TTOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
■*•■*■ My friends devoutly say, 
' In Zion let us all appear, 
* And keep the solemn day !* 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To shew his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts with joys unknown 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints. 

And while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 

^ Be her attendants \Aeat. 

■k 
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1 XI **^ Look upon ZioD, the city of our pt -m/r 

1 tl X . solemnities/'— /m. xxxiii. 20. ^- ^^ ' 

"LTOW honourable is the place 

■^ Where we adoring stand ; 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 

And beauty of the land ! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell ; 
The walls of strong salvation made. 
Defy th' assaults of hell. 

3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 

The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 
The statutes of our King. 

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 

And live in perfect peace ; 
You that have known Jehovah's name. 
And ventured on his grace. 

6 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 
And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 

I Kfi " I have loved thee with an everlast- t jut 

<0^. ing love."— Jer. xxxi. 3. ^- ^^^• 

ITOW oft have sin and Satan strove, 
"*• To rend my soul from thee, my God ? 

But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

m2 
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2 The oath and promise of the Lord, 

Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long. 

My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor firm and strong, 
While tempests blow and billows rise^ 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 

A faithful and unchanging God, 
Lays the foundation of my hope, 
in oaths and promises, and blood. 

1 /^Q " How amiable are thy tabernacles, O t n 
XOO» Lord of Hosts."— P«.lxxxiv.l. ^'^^ 

m 

"LXOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ; 
With long desire my spirit faints. 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God ! my King ! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high. 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine aoove. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls that find a place 

Within the temple of thy gsace \ 
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There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set. 
To find the way to Sion's gate ; 

Grod is their strength ; and thro' the road, 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heav n at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

|/f /I ''That he might shew the exceeding t ii/r 
leMI, riches of his grace."— Epfc. ii. 7. ^' J^A • 

TTOW rich are thy provisions. Lord, 
.LX rjij^y liable fumisn'd from above ! 
The fruits of life overspread the board. 
The cup overflows with heav'nly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast ; 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste, 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame. 
And help was far, and death was nigh ; 
But at the Grospel-call we came, 

And every want received supply. 

4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkness and despair. 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy presence here. 
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5 What shall we render to the Son, 
That left the heaven of his abode, 

And to this wretched world came down, 
To bring us wanderers back to God ? 

6 It cost him death to save our lives. 
To buy our souls it cost his own ; 
And all the unknown joys he gives 
Were bought with agonies imknown. 

7 Our everlasting love is due 

To him that ransom'd sinners lost, 
And pity'd rebels, when he knew 
The vast expence his love would cost. 

1 fii^p^ " He tvas lost and is found." — ^ i 

MlOO. Luke JiY, 22. ^' ^ 

TTOW sad our state by nature is ! 
■*•■*■ Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our slavish minds 
Fast in his captive chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
' Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust upon the Lord.' 

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call. 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise. Lord, 
O ! help my unbelief. 

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, 1 fly ; 
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Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

6 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
My reigning sin subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon ^rom his seat, 
With all his hellish crew. 

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless wonn. 
In thy kind arms I faul ; 
Be thou my strength, and righteousness. 
My Jesus, and my all. 

150» « I change not."— ilfoJ. iii. 6. ^- ^' 

TJOW shall r praise th' eternal God, 

That infinite unknown ? 

Who can ascend his high abode, 

Or venture near his throne ? 

2 The great Invisible ! He dwells 

Conceal'd in dazzling light ; 
But his all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night. 

3 Those watchful eyes that never sleep 

Survey the world around ; 
His wisdom is a boundless deep. 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

4 Speak we of strength ? His arm is sti'ong, 

To save, or to destroy ; 
Infinite years his life prolong, 
And endless is bis joy. 
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5 He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promises. 

1 ^T "This is none other but the house of God p 
LO § • and the gate of heaven."— Gen. xxriii. 17 ^' 

TJOW sweet and awful is the place, 
"^■^ With Christ within the doors; 
While everlasting love displays. 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 While all our hearts and all our songs. 

Join to admire the feast ; 
Each of us cry with thankful tongue, 

* Lord, why was I a guest ? 

3 * Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

* And enter while there's room ; 

* When thousands make a wretched choice 
' And rather starve than come? 

4 Twas the same love that spread the feast. 

That sweetly forc'd us in ; 
Else we had still refus'd to taste. 
And perish'd in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, O our God ! 

Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 
And bring the straugeta \voTCifc, 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 158 

6 We long to see thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race, 
May with one voice, and heart, and soul, 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 

1 /^O " By one Spirit are we all baptized ^ -k/i- 
JLOOm into one body."--l C»r. xii. 13. V^. iVl. 

TTOW sweet the everlasting love, 
■^ That will not let us part ; 
Our bodies may far oflF remove. 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Join'd in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
Seeking in all his steps to tread. 
And show his praise below. 

3 Partakers of his love and grace. 

And one in mind and heart; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

4 O may we ever walk in him. 

And nothing know beside. 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucify'd. 

6 Closer and closer let us cleave. 
To his belov'd embrace ; 
Expect his fulness to receive, 
And grace to aniswer grace. 
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6 So hastening onward to the day. 
Which all things will restore ; 
Sorrow and death will pass away, 
And we shall part no more. 

1 /^fl '^Thy name is as ointment poured forth/' f^ -mr 
XOU. Sol. Sonets. ^'^ 

TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 
■^ In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasury, fiU'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus, my shepherd, husband, friend. 

My prophet, priest, and king ; 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end. 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
Sat when I see thee as thou art, 
ril praise thee as 1 ougVvt^ 
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6 'Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 

1 £lf\ " Lord, Uft thou up the light of thy p yur 
-i- vl\/» countenance upon us." — Ps, iv. 6. ^* ^^* 

TTOW vain are all things here below ! 

How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too. 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends. 

The partners of our blood. 
How they divide our wav'ring minds. 
And leave but half for God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart awa^ 
From all created good. 

IS 
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lOl • "All things are yours."—! Cor. iii. 21. ^' ^• 

TJOW vast the treasure we possess ! 

How rich thy bounty, King of Grace ! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home. 

2 All things are ours, the gifts of God, 
Rich blessings through a Saviour's blood ; 
While the good Spirit shews us how, 

To use and to improve them too. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They help me. Lord, to speak thy praise : 
If bread of sorrows be my food, 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

4 I would not change my blest estate. 
For all the worjd calls good or great ; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner's gold. 

6 Father, I wait thy daily will ; 
Thou shalt divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what seems thee best, 
'Till death and heaven reveal the rest. 

1 £^C^ " Who gave himself for our sins." — q>„ 
lO^, Go/. 1.4. °®- 

TJOW willing was Jesus to die, 
■^ That we, ruin'd sinners, might live ! 
The hfe they could not take away, 
Mow ready was Jesua to ^\\e I 




r 
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2 They pierced his hands and his feet ; 
His hands and his feet he resign'd ; 
The pangs of his body were great, 
But greater the pangs of his mind. 

3 That wrath would have kindled a hell 
Of never-abating despair, 
In millions of creatures, which fell 
On Jesus, and spent itself there. 

4 Twas justice that burst in a blaze 
Of veng'ance on Jesus, our Head ; 
Divinity's indwelling rays 
Sustained him till nature was dead. 

6 Divinity, back to his frame. 
The life he had yielded restored ; 
And Jesus, entomb'd, was the same 
With Jesus in glory ador'd. 

6 No nearer we venture than this. 
To gaze on a deep so profound ! 
But tread while we taste of the bliss. 
With reverence, the hallowed ground. 

1 ^|Q " The riches of his grace, wherein he hath 
^^^^* aboanded toward us in all wisdom and pru- 
dence.'' — EpA. i. 7, 8. 

L.M. 

TTOW wondrous are the works of God, 
■*"*- Displayed through all the world abroad ! 
Immensely great ! immensely small I 
Yet one strange work exceeds tYvetsx ^. 



164 ' PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 He form'd the sun, fair fount of light ; 
The moon and stars to rule the night ; 
But night, and stars, and moon, and sun, 
Are little works compared with one. 

3 The highest heavens are short of this ; 
Tis deeper than the vast abyss ; 

'Tis more than thought can e'er conceive. 
Or hope expect, or faith believe. 

4 Almighty God sigh'd human breath ! 
The Lord of life experienc'd death ! 
How it was done, we can't discuss ; 
But this we know, 'twas done for us ! 

6 Blest with this faith, then, let us raise 
Our hearts in love, our voice in pr^se : 
All things to us must work for good. 
For whom the Lord hath shed his blood. 

6 Trials may press of every sort. 

They may be sore, they must be short ; 
We now believe, but soon shall view 
The greatest glories God can shew. 

l04* "The mighty God."--/«a.ix. 6. ^^^ 

TJYMNS to the mighty God we raise. 
The mountains tremble at his nod ; 
Shout, shout, ye saints, the notes of praise. 
For Jesus is the mighty God ! 

2 Jeaus, be still our lofty theme, 

lor whom he left his YiigVv ^Joode \ 
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The man despis'd at Bethlehem, 
Now reigns above the mighty God ! 

3 Who spit upon, despis'd, revil'd. 
The flinty path of suff^'ring trod ? 

Who patient, meek, forgiving, mild ? 
Jesus, 'twas thou, the mighty God ! 

4 Adore, ye saints, adore and bless, 
See here an all-atoning blood, 

An all-prevailing righteousness ; 
For Jesus is me mighty God ! 

5 Hymns to the mighty God we raise, 

The mountains tremble at his nod ; 
Shout, shout ye saints the note of praise, 
For Jesus is the mighty God ! 

1 6^ " ^^^^^ ^ '^^®' ^^^^ ^ P*"^^^® ^^ Lord." p "lyj 

T'LL praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My dajrs of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust ! 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r. 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour ; 

Nor can they make their promise ^ooSl* 
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3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israers God : he made the sky, 

And earth and seas with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure, 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow, and the fatherless, ' 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

6 He loves his saints, he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ! 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age. 
In this exalted work engage. 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

6 rU praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

1 flft << Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy hoose, 
•*-^"* and the place virhere thine honour dwelleth."— 
Pa, xxvi. 8. 

CM. 
T LOVE the windows of thy grace 
Through which my LoiA. \^ «»^«cl. 
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And long to meet my Saviour's face, 
Without a glass between. 

2 that the happy hour were come 

To change my faith to sight ! 
I shall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light. 

3 Haste, my beloved, and remove. 

These mterposing days ; 
Then shall my passions all be love. 
And all my pow'rs be praise. 

1 ftT ** ^® ^*^® *^° advocate with the Father, f^ -vut 
*vl#« Jesus Christ the righteous." IJoAnii.l. ^' ^^^* 

TMMANUEL is a friend in need, 
•^ Who shall the saints arraign ? 
Before the throne he stands to plead. 
And never pleads in vain. 

2 He pleads — and who shall now condemn ? 

Jesus, the victim slain. 
Pleads for his own Jerusalem, 
And never pleads in vain. 

3 He pleads his own atoning blood. 

His agonizing pain ; 
He pleads the ngnteousness of God, 
Aiid never pleads in. vain. 

4 He stands before his Father's throne, 

And claims an endless reign ; 
Rejoice, ye saints, with Jesus oue^ 
lie never pleads in vaia. 
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5 Sing then, ye saints, who shall condemn ? 

Jesus, the victim slain, 
Pleads for his own Jerusalem, 
And never pleads in vain. 

1 flj^ '* Which hope we have as an anchor of the 
X VfO« goul, both sure and steadfast."— He6. yi. 19. 

L.M. 

TMMOVEABLE our hope remains, 
^ Within the veil our anchor lies ; 
Jesus who wash'd us from ,our stains. 
Shall bear us safely to the skies. 

2 Strong in his strength, we boldly say. 

For us Immanuel shed his blood ; 
Who then shall tear our shield away. 
Or part us from the love of God ; 

3 Can tribulation or distress. 

Or persecution's fiery sword ; 
Can Satan rob us of our peace. 

Or prove too mighty for the Lord ? 

4 Founded in Christ, secure we stand. 

His love will order all things well, 
We soon shall gain the promis'd land, 
Triumphant o'er the pow'rs of hell. 

6 The winds may roar, the floods may beat, 

The rains impetuously descend ; 
Vet will be not his own forget, 
But love and save them to Viie ccA. 
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'lft€\ "We, being many, are one bread and o o a 
lOJf. one body."— 1 Cor. X. 17. 0.«.0. 

TN blessed union here we meet, 
■■" We sit at the Redeemer's feet. 

And eat the bread of heav'n ; 
How highly privilegM are we, 
And oh how thankml should we be 

To whom this grace is giv'n. 

2 To join in fellowship how sweet. 
With those who in the Saviour meet. 

Enlightened from above ! 
How truly great the pleasure is 
That flows from such a feast as this. 

Where all are join'd in love. 

3 But if such joy is found to flow 
From sacred fellowship below, 

Then what must heaven be ? 
Where all the saints in light shall meet. 
And dwell in happiness complete, 

Throughout eternity. 

1 '7 A " '^^^ beloved of the Lord shall dweU « , 
± 9\fm in safety by him."— Dewf. xxxiii. 12. ^ ^• 

TNSPIRER and hearer of pray 'r. 

Thou feeder and guardian of thine. 
My all to thy covenant care, 

I sleeping and waking resign : 
While thou art my shield and my sun. 

The night is no darkness to me. 
And fast as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to tlciee- 
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2 Thy minist'ring spirits descend, 

To watch while thy saints are asleep, • 
By day and by night they attend. 

The heirs ot salvation to keep. 
Bright seraphs dispatch'd from thy throne. 

Repair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down. 

To guard the elect of mankind. 

3 Thy worship no interval knows. 

Their fervour is still on the ^ng, 
And while they protect my repose. 

They chaunt to the praise of my King. 
I too, at the season ordain'd, 

Their chorus for ever shall join, 
And love and adore without end, 

Their faithful Creator and mine. 

171. "He looked for a city."— Heft. xi. 10. ^' ^ 

T SEND the joys of earth away ; 
Away ye tempters of the mind ! 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black despair ; 
And whilst I listened to your song, 
Your streams had e'en convey'd me there. 

S Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That wani'd me of that d^xW ^^%%\ 
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That drew me from those treach'rous seas, 
And bade me seek superior bUss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above, 

I stretch my^ hands, and glance my eyes ; 
O ! for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

6 There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasui^es roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

LiJim *<ThebloodoftheLamb."12er.xii. 11. C. M. 

TS there a thing that moves and breaks 
•■■ A heart as hard as stone, 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice ? 
'Tis Jesu's blood alone. 

2 His blood alone can truly cheer, 

And heal the wounded soul ; 
What multitudes of broken hearts 
This living stream makes whole ! 

3 Hark ! O my soul, what sing the choirs, 

Around tne glorious throne ! 
Hark ! the slain Lamb for evermore, 
Sounds in the sweetest tone. 

4 The elders there cast down their crowns, 

And all, both night and day. 
Sing praise to him who shed his blood, 
Ana wasb'd their guilt away. 
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6 And this, while here, will we proclaim. 
Cheerful in our degree, 
That, through the blood of God's dear Lamt 
Sinners may pardon'd be. 

6 But thou, O Lord, make every day 
Thy grace to us more sweet. 
Till we behold thy wounded side. 
And worship at thy feet. 

1 I^Q "Sopantethmysoul after thee, O God.'' t ti*- 
M. iO» P«.xlii. 1. ^'^^^ 

T THIRST, but not as once I did, 
•*- The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross. 

First wean'd my soul from earthly things ; 
And taught me to esteem as dross. 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 I want that grace that springs from thee. 
That quickens all things where it flows. 
And makes a wretched thorn like me. 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 Dear fountain of delight unknown ! 
No longer sink below the brim ; 

J3ut overflow, and pour me down 
A living, and life-giving stre^LSul ' 
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5 For sure, of all the plants that share, 
The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to his care. 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

174. « It is finished r—John xix. 30. ^' '^' ^' 

«TT is finish'd V — Sinners hear it ! 

'Tis the dying Saviour's cry ; 
* It is finish'd !' — ^Angels bear it, 
Bear the joyful truth on high ! 

' It is finish'd," 
Tell it through the earth and sky ! 

2 Hear the Lord himself declaring. 
All perfonn'd he came to do ; 
Sinners, in yourselves despairing, 
This is joyful news to you. 

Jesus speaks it ; 
His are faithful words and true. 

3 * It is finish'd !' All is over ; 
Yes, the cup of wrath is drain'd ; 
Such the truth these words discover ; 
Thus the vict'ry was obtain'd. 

'Tis a vict'ry, 
None but Jesus could have gain'd. 

4 Crown the mighty Conq'ror, crown him, 
Who his people's foes o'ercame ! 

In the highest heav'n enthrone him ; 
Men and angels sound his fame ! 

Great his glory ! 
Jesus bears a matchless name. 
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1 1^^ '^ We must, through much tribulation, x •»«• 
X # eJ« enter the kingdom."— iict* xiv. 22, ^' ^^*^' 

TT stands in great Jehovah's word, 
•■■ That all the ransom'd of the Lord 
Shall pass through sorrows, grief, and woe, 
While to fair Canaan's land they go. 

2 Many and great their trials are. 
But every trial they shall bear. 
While they the word of God regard. 
And cast their burdens on the Lord. 

3 None of the saints shall e'er be lost. 
Though on the foaming waves they're tost : 
Yea, though the mighty billows roar, 

Yet Christ will bring them safe to shore. 

4 Now, dearest Lord, thine hand stretch forth, 
Give us thy strength while here on earth ; 
Then take us to our wish'd-for home. 
Where pains and sorrows ne'er shall come. 

5 But in the most melodious songs. 
Shall be employ'd our happy tongues ; 
Loud will we sing deliv'ring grace. 

In that eternal world of bliss. 

1 f^/^ " With my whole heart have I sought a c 
1 • O. thee."--P«. cxix. 10. °- "' 

T WANT a principle within, 
^ Of jealous, godly, fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 
A pain — to feel it uear -. 



PdALMS AliD HYMNS. 177 

I want^ the first approach to feel, 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wand'ring of my will, 

And quench the kindling fire. 

2 From thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 

The tender conscience give : 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 

And keep it still awake. 

m" O Lord, I will praise thee."— «, 

• Im. xii. 1. ' ^* 

T WILL praise thee ev'ry day. 

Now thine anger's tum*d away ! 
Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

2 Here, in the fair gospel-field. 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous store. 
And my soul shall thirst no more. 

3 Jesus is become at length 

My salvation and my strength ; 
And his praises shall prolong. 
While I live, my pleasant song. 

4 Praise ye, then, his glorious name, 
Publish bis exalted fame ; 
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Still his worth your praise exceeds^ 
Excellent are all his deeds. 

5 Raise again the joyful sound, 
Let the nations roll it round ; 
Zion, shout, for this is he, 
God the Saviour dwells in thee, 

T9ft " The Lord God omnipotent reigneth." j j^ 
-■.•O* i2e». xix. 6. ^' ^ 

JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high, 
^ His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines, with beams so bright-. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His justice guards the holy law. 
His love reveals a smiling face. 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is sov'reign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heav'n is secure if God be mine. 

1 ^f% " ^ ^™ "^^ ashamed of the Gospel of q*^. 
1 #y. Christ."— i?om. i. 16. ^^ 

TESUS, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashata'd oi Xk^'l 
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Asham'd of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days ? 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ? 
No ; when I olush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I've no sins to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save'. 

4 Till then, nor is my boasting vain ; 
Till then, I'll boast a Saviour slain ; 
And, Oh ! may this my glorv be. 
That Saviour not asham'd of me ! 

loU • " Bethesda/'-^oAn y. 2. L . M . 

JESUS, how heav'aly is the place. 

Where thy dear people wait for thee ? 
Where the rich fountain of thy grace. 
Stands ever open, full and free. 

2 Hungry, and poor, and lame, and blind, 

Hither the blood-bought children fly; 
In thy deep wounds a balsam find. 
And live, while they behold thee die. 

3 Here they forget their doubts and fears. 

While thy sharp sorrows meet their eyes ; 
And bless the hand that dries their teats, 
And each returning want supplies, 

o2 
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4 Oh, the vast myst'ries of thy love ! 

How high, how deep, how wide it rolls ! 
Its fountain springs in heav'n above. 
Its streams revive our drooping souls ! 

lol. " I am the vine."— Jofcn XV. 6. ^- ^ 

TESUS, immutably the same ! 
^ Thou true and living vine ! 
Around thy all-supporting stem, 
My feeble arms I twine. 

2 Quicken'd by thee, and kept alive, 

I flourish and bear fruit ; 

My life I from thy sap derive, 

My vigour from thy root. 

3 I can do nothing- without thee ; 

My strength is wholly thine : 
Withered and barren should I be. 
If sever'd from the vine. 

4 Upon my leaf, when pareh'd with heat. 

Refreshing dew shall drop ; 
The plant, vmich thy right hand hath set. 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 

5 Each moment, watered by thy care, 

And fenc'd with pow'r divine. 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
Tlie feeblest branch of time. 



k' 
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\ "JesuB took bread and blessed it." — q fk/r 
5. ifcfaW. xxvi. 26. ^- ^^l. 

TESUS invites his saints 
^ To meet around his board ; 
Here pardonM rebels sit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

For food he gave his flesh, 
He bids us drink his blood ; 
Amazing favour ! matchless grace 
Of our descending God ! 

This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

Our heav'nly Father calls 
Christ and his members one ; 
We, the adopted of his love, 
And he, tn' eternal Son. 

We are but several parts 
Of the same broken bread ; 
One body hath its several limbs, 
But Jesus is the head. 

Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious name to raise ; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 
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QQ '' And brake it, and gave it to the dis- t «« 
0^« ciples."— itfort. xxvi. 26. A». «■- 

JESUS is gone above the skies, 

^ Where our weak senses reach him not ; 

And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we^have, 
Apt to forget his lovely fitce ; 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich provision feed. 

And taste the wme, and bless the God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot. 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and nis love 611 every thought, 
And faith and hope be fix'd on him. 

5 While he is absent from our sight, 
Tis to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 

6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord shall come ; 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, 

" tcb our longing spmts\vome. 
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IQyi " My spirit hath rejoiced in God my 07 
l04i« Saviour."— Luike i. 47. °- ' • 

TESUS is our God and Saviour, 

^ Guide, and Counsellor, and Friend, 

Bearing all our misbehaviour ; 

Kind and loving to the end. 
Trust him ; he will not deceive us. 

Though we hardly of him deem : 
He will never, never leave us ; 

Nor will let us quite leave him. 

2 Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus, 

Can relieve us from our smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us ; 

Nothing else can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors sometimes harden, 

Ne'er can soften when alone ; 
But a sense of blood-bought pardon, 

Soon dissolves a heart of stone. 

3 Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 

How to mourn, and not despair ; 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, 

Wrestle hard with God in pray'r. 
Whatso'er afflictions seize us. 

They shall profit, if not please ; 
But defend, defend us, Jesus, 

From security and ease. 

Ifi/^ "Unto you that believe, he is pre- t fur 

^00. cious."— 1 Pet. ii. 7. ^- ^^^• 

TESUS is precious, saith the wotd, 

^ What comfort doth this trutYi «tffio\dL\ ^ 
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And those who in his name believe, 
With joy this precious truth receive. 

2 He's precious in his precious blood, 
That pard'ning'and soul-cleansing flood : 
He's precious m his righteousness, 
That everlasting heav'nly dress. 

3 In ev'ry office he sustains, 
In ev'ry victory he gains. 
In ev'ry council of nis will. 
He's precious to his people still. 

4 As they draw near their journey's end, 
How precious is their heavenly Friend f 
And when in death they bow their head. 
He's precious on a dying bed. 

5 In glory. Lord, may I be found. 

And with thy precious mercy crown'd, 
Join the glad song, and there adore 
A precious Christ for evermore. 

1 Q/^ "Leaning upon her beloved." — t> iv 

lOU. Sol. Sang viii. 6. *^- ^^ 

JESUS lead us by thy pow'r. 
Safe into the promis'd rest ; 
Hide our souls within thine arms, 

Let us lean upon thy breast : 
Be our guide in ev'ry peril, 

Watch and guard us night and day, 
Else our foolish hearts will wander 

From thy Spirit fei a^wj . 
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2 Nothing can preserve our going, 

But salvation full and free ; 
Nothing can our souls dishearten. 

But our absence, Lord, from thee : 
Nothing can delay our progress, 

Nothing can disturb our rest, 
If we can, whatever the danger. 

Lean, O Saviour, on thy breast. 

3 In thy presence we are happy. 

In thy presence we're secure. 
In thy p-esence all afflictions 

We can easily endure ; 
In thy presence we can conquer. 

We can suffer, we can die ; 
Far from thee we faint and languish. 

Oh ! our Saviour, keep us nigh. 

QW ^'TheLord turned and looked upon Peter. And 
^ • • Peter went out and wept bitterly." — Luke xxii. 
61, 62. p. M. 

JESUS, let thy pitying eye 

^ Call back a wand'ring sheep ; 

False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On me be all long-suff'ring shewn, 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break this heart of stone. 

2 Look as when thy grace beheld 
The harlot in distress, 
Dry'd her tears, her pardon seal'd, 
' And bade her go in peace ; 



188 PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

Foul, like her, and self-abhorrM, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan ; 

Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break this heart of stone. 

3 Look, as when condemned for them. 

Thou didst thy followers see ; 
Daughters of Jerusalem, 

Weep for yourselves not me. 
And am I by my God deplor'd. 

And shall I not myself bemoan ! 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break this heart of stone. 

4 Look as when thy languid eye. 

Was clos'd that we might live ; 
Father, (at the point to die. 

My Saviour cried) forgive ; 
Surely with that dying word. 

He turns, and looks, and cries, 'tis dor 
O my gracious bleeding Lord, 

Thou break 'st my heart of stone. 

loo. " I am the way."— Jofcn xiv. 6. ^* ^ 

TESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 
^ He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 This is the way the prophets went. 
The way that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness. 
The way of pleasanttiess axvA^'wsft* 
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3 This peace in other paths I sought, 
But sought in vain, and found it not ; 
Until I heard my Saviour say, 
Come hither, soul, ' I am the way.' 

4 Lo, glad I come ! and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shall take me to thee as I am ; 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

5 Now will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
rU point to thy redeeming blood. 
Ana say, behold the way to God. 

1 QQ '^ When they had platted a crown of thorns, 
AOiJ. they put it npon his head."— Mart, xxvii. 29. 

CM. 

JESUS, our Head, once crown'd with thorns, 
" Is crown'd with glory now ; 
Heav'n's royal diadem adorns 
The mighty victor's brow. 

' Delight of all who dwell above. 
The joy of saints below. 
To us still manifest thy love. 
That we its depths may know. 

To us thy cross with all its shame, 

With all its grace be giv'n ; 
Though earth disowns thy lowly name, 

All worship it in heav'n. 

V^ho suffer with thee, Lord, below, 
Will reign with thee above ; 
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Then let it be our joy to know, 
This way of peace and love. 

5 To US thy cross is life and health, 
Though shame and death to thee ; 
Our present glory, joy, and wealth, 
Our everlasting stay. 

"I f%fi "The God of Jacob is our refuge." — q> 
IVlf. Ps, xlvii. 7. ^ ^ 

TESUS, our rock, our refuge stands, 
^ He in our aid his strength commands. 

Our present help when trouble's nigh ; 
Ye chosen saints, disdain to fear, 
Tho' the torn earth convuls'd appear. 

And 'midst the wild confusion fly. 

2 Still in his righteousness we trust, 

Tho' from their base the mountains burst, 

And in the stormy ocean hide ; 
Tho' its high waves tumultuous roar. 
And rocks, dissever'd from the shore. 
Sink deep beneath the swelling tide. 

3 The city of our God below. 

No desolating storms shall know. 
Rivers of love glide gently by : 
Sweet streams of everlasting grace. 
Flow from his throne and bless the place. 
Thy holy temples, God most high. 

1 Q1 " There was leaning on Jesus' bosom, ons f>i 

J. ^ J. • jjig disciples, whom Jesus loved." — Jehu xiii. 23 

7's. 
TESTIS, Saviour of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom ft>j > 
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While the raging billows roll, 
While the tempest still is high ! 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past ; 

Safe into the haven guide. 
Oh ! receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayM, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my deienceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want. 

Boundless love in thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and fiill of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins, 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heavt, 

Rise to all eternity. 



192y 193 PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

1 OO '' H® ^^^^^ ^^^^ ^is people from their 179 
IV^m sins."— Ma« i. 21. ' S. 

* TESUS ! Saviour !' — yet again, 
^ Messenger of heav'nly love, 
O repeat the peaceful strain, 

Strike that name, all names above. 

2 * Jesus ! Saviour !' — at the sound. 

Can there be a heart asleep ? 
Through creation's utmost bound. 
Let the thrilling tidings sweep. 

3 Lo ! he came, his name t' attest. 

Mighty Saviour of our race ; 
Wide as guilt has spread its pest. 
There to tell his wondrous grace. 

4 Jesus, save us now from sin, 

The ceaseless ill we're call'd to brave. 
From all without and all within, 
By thy present Spirit save. 

1 QQ " So shall they fear the name of the Lord, from 
■^ *^^ • the west, and his glory from the rising of the sun." 

Isa. lix. 19. L. M. 

TESUS shall reign where'er the sun. 
Does his successive journies run ! 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To him shall endless pray'r be made. 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 

His name like sweet perfume shall rise. 
With ev'ry morning sacnftce. 
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3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue. 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim, 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Let ev'ry creature rise and Iwring, 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

m" For the joy that was set before him, t -nyr 
• he endured the cross."— He*, xii. 2. ^- ^^^• 

TESUS the Lord, our souls adore ! 
^ A painful sufFVer now no more ; 
High on his Father's throne he reigns, 
O'er earth and heaven's extensive plains. 

2 His race for ever is complete ; 
For ever undisturb'd his seat ; 
Myriads of angels round him fly, 
And sing his well-gain'd victory. 

3 Yet, 'midst the honours of his throne. 
He joys not for himself alone ! 

His meanest servants share their part. 
Share in that royal tender heart. 

4 Raise, raise, my soul, thy raptur'd ai^lvt^ 
With sacred wonder and delight; 

p2 
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Jesus, thy own forerunner, see 
Enter'd beyond the vail for thee. 

5 Loud let the howling tempest yell, 
And foaming waves to mountains swell ; 
No shipwrecK can my vessel fear. 
Since nope hath fix'd its anchor here. 

199« " Fountain of living waters." Jer.ii. 13, L. M. 

TESUS, the spring of joys divine, 
^ Whence all our hopes and comforts flow ; 
Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal woe. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 

The way to happiness and God ; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewildered in a dubious road. 

3 No other name will heaven approve : 

Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordain'd by everlasting love. 

To the bright realms of endless day. 

4 Here let our constant feet abide, 

Nor from the heav'nly path depart: 
O let thy Spirit, gracious Guide ! 

Direct our steps, and cheer our heart. 

5 Safe lead us thro' this world of night, 

And bring us to the blissful plams. 
The regions of unclouded light. 
Where perfect joy for ever te\^\!k!&. 
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1 (\fi "^^® fSlood Sheplierd giveth his life j juf 

1 *nl« for the sheep."— JoAn x. 1 1 . Li. m. 

TESUS, thou Shepherd of thy sheep^ 
^ Thy Uttle flock in safety keep; 
The flock for which thou cam'st fromheav'n, 
The flock for which thy life was giv'n. 

2 Thou saw*st them wand'ring far from thee, 
Secure as if from danger free; 

Thy love did all their wanderings trace, 
And bring them to a wealthy place. 

3 Lord, guard thy sheep from beasts of prey, 
And keep them that they never stray ; 
Cherish the young, sustain the old. 

Let none be feeble in thy fold. 

4 Secure them from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie, 

* And guard them with a shepherd's eye. 

5 may thy sheep discern thy voice, 
And in its sacred sound rejoice ; 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other friend but thee. 

1 0*7 " ^ ascend to my Father and your Father, to 
*«7 • • my God and your God."— Joftn xx. 17. 

L.M. 

TESUS, we bless thy Father's name; 
^ Thy God and ours are both the same ; 
What heavenly blessings from hia tbioiva, 
Flow down to shiners in his Son. 
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2 * Christ be my first elect/ he said. 

Then chose our souls in Christ our Head ; 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 

3 Thus did eternal love begin, 

To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
' Blameless in love, a holy seed.' 

4 Predestinated to be sons. 

Bom by degrees, but chose at once ; 

A new regenerated race. 

To praise the glory of his grace. 

5 With Christ our Lord we share our part, 
In the affections of his heart ; 

Nor shall our souls be thence removM, 
Till he forgets his first belov'd. 

1 flQ " Take, eat ; this is my body/' — j t^ 
llfO^ lfa«. xx7i. 26. ^-^^ 

TESUS ! we bow before thy feet ; 
^ Thy table is divinely stored : 
Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat, 
TTis living bread, we thank thee, Lord t 

2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood ; 

We thank thee, Lord, His gen'rous wine ; 
Mingl'd with love, the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 

3 On earth is no such sweetness found. 

For the Lamb's flesh is Uew'iai^ feod; 



PSALMS AND HYMKS. 199 

In vain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 

4 Carnal provisions can at best 

But cheer the heart, or warm the head ; 
But the rich cordial that we taste. 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

5 Joy to the Master of the feast ; 

His name our souls for ever bless ; 
To our great Prophet, King, and Priest, 
A loud hosanna round the place. 

1 QQ " ^ ^^> and my God V John xx. 28. t lyr 

TESUS, we hail thee, Israel's King ! 

And now to thee our tribute bring ; 
Nor do we fear to bow the knee ; 
They worship God who worship thee. 

2 Hail, Israel's King, enthron'd in light ? 
Whose glory dever shone more bright. 
Than when by trembling friends betray'd. 
When foes insulting homage paid. 

3 An object of contempt beneath. 
And judg'd by men to suffer death ; 
By angels own'd, admir'd, ador'd. 
The great, the everlasting Lord. 

4 Reign, mighty King, for ever reign. 

Thy cause throughout the world maintain ; 
Let Israel's King his triumph spread, 
And crowns of glory wreath his \\ead. 
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5 Let ev'ry creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

OAA "I am with you always." — j •«. 

^vrU. Matt, xxviii. 20. ^- ^ 

TESUS, where'er thy people meet| 

There they behold tny mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving- name. 

4 Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 

5 Behold, at thy commanding word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ;* 
Come thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 

fc^ * Isaiah Vrr.^. 
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6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine ann, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh ! rend the heav'ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own ! 

OA1 "ThePrince of the kings of the earth/' t> ii/r 
^Afl. RevA.5. 1^- Jy*- 

TESUS who vanquish^ all our foes, 
" Who came to save, who reigns to bless. 
From him our ev'ry comfort flows. 
Life, liberty, and joy, and peace. 
Resound, resound in joyful strains, 
Jesus, the King of Glory reigns.* 

2 Oh ! thou art worthy, gracious Lord, 
Of universal endless praise ; 

With ev'ry pow'r to be ador'd. 

That men or angels e'er can raise. 
Let heav'n and earth unite their strains, 
Jesus, the King of Glory reigns. 

3 But earth and heav'n can ne'er proclaim. 
The boundless glories of their King ; 

Yet do our hearts adore his name. 

The name whence all our blessings spring. 
Resound, resotmd in joyful strains, 
Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns. 

4 How mean the tribute that we pay. 
How cold the heart, how faint the tongue, 

But oh ! a bright eternal day. 
Will bring a more exalted song. 

Resounding in immortal strains, 
Jesus^ the King of Glory reigns. 
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OAO ** Name which is above every name.'' — £. 
^\3M^ PhU. ii. 9. " 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew. 
That angels ever bore ; 
All is too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set our Saviour forth. 

2 What kind endearing words. 

What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use, 

To teacK his heav'nly grace ! 
My soul, with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues would bless thy name ! 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiv'n. 
Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 

4 Jesus, our great high priest. 

Offered his blood and dy'd ; 
Thou guilty sinner, seek 

No sacrifice beside : 
His blood divine did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

S My dear Almighty Lord ! 

my Conqueror and my "Klm^X 
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Thy matchless pow'r and love, 

Thy saving grace we sing. 
Thine is the pow'r ; O may we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 

OAQ ''Thy name is as ointment poured t -|t/r 

JOifO. forth/'—Sol. Song i, 3. ^-J^- 

JOIN all the names of love and power, 

That ever men or angels bore. 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Or set Immanuel's glory forth. 

2 But O what condescending ways 

He takes to teach his heavenly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

3 The angel of the covenant stands 
With his commission in his hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder throne, 
To make the great salvation known. 

4 Great Prophet, let me bless thy name, 
By thee the joyful tidings came. 

Of wrath appeas'd, of sins forgiv'n, 
Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 

5 My bright example, and my guide, 
I would be walking near thy side ! 
let me never run astray. 

Nor follow the forbidden way ! 

6 I love my Shepherd, he shall keep 

My wanaring soul among his sheeip •, ,^ 
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He feeds his flock, be calls their names, 
And in his bosom bears the lambs. 

7 My surety undertakes my cause, 
Answering his Father's broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom set, 

My surety paid the dreadful debt. 

8 Jesus, my great High Priest, has dy^d, 
I seek no sacrifice beside } 

His blood divine did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

9 My Lord, my Conqueror, and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy word I sing ; 
Thine is the vict'ry, and I sit, 

A joyful subject at thy feet. 

OA/I ''Thou hast redeemed us to God by t \ 

^U4« thy blood."— li«?. V. 9. ^- ^' 

JOIN, ye redeemed heirs of grace, 
•^ In a new song of lofty praise ; 
Jesus is worthy to receive 
The utmost glories ye can giv6. 

2 Worthy, thou dear atoning Lamb, 
From ev'ry kindred, tongue, or name ! 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood, 
And made us kings and priests to God. 

3 Bless'd be thy name for ever blessM, 

Of wisdom, pow'r, and strength possessed ; 
Honour and might, and glory too, 
e give thee as thine euAlefe^r diw^. 
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4 More than ten thousand thousand tongues^ 
With thousand thousands join in songs ; 
With all their pow'rs their God to own, 
And the dear Lamb, who fills the throne. 

5 Unnumbered hosts thy glories sing, 
They hail thee as their Lord and King ; 
Not one bright crown is worn above. 
But what is own'd a gift of love. 

OA^ « The bo4y 19 not one member, but j -r/t 
^Vtl. many."--l Cor. xii. 14. ^- ^'^*- 

TT" INDEED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
•■^ A hearty welcpme here receive ; 
May we together now partake. 
The joys which only he can give. 

2 To you and us, by grace, 'tis giv'n 

To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heav'n. 
Our hope, our way, our end, the same. 

• 

3 May he, by whose kind care we meet. 
Send his good Spirit from above. 
Make our communications sweet. 

And cause our hearts to bum with love ! 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him. 

Who liv'd, and dy^d, and reigns for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 

And auSer'd for ns here below ; ^ 
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The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore. 
And hasten on the glorious day. 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

OA/? '' The Lord of Hosts, he is the King 7> 

Jdinjm of Glory."— P«. xxiv. 10. ' ' 

V; ING of Gloiy set on high, 
■■^ Girt with strength and majesty ; 
We thy holy name confess, 
Christ the Lord our righteousness. 

2 Jesus, spotless Lamb of God, 
Wondrous gift on man bestow'd ; 
Many crowns are on thy head, 
Glonous first-bom from the dead. 

3 Gladly, Lord, we bow the knee. 
By the Father's great decree, 
Unto his anointed one, 

Jesus his beloved Son. 

4 We Jehovah's throne surround, 
Jesus Immanuel's praise resound. 
Giving glory to our God, 

For his gift on us bestow'd. 

OA*? "The goyernment shall be upon his 79 

-^vr # • shoulders."— /m. ix. 6. ' 

^ IT ING of kings, and Lord of lords,' 
These are great and ^w?\i\.^o\^^% 



PBALHI^ AND HY14MS. 208 

'Tis to Jesus they belong ; 
Let his people raise their song. 

2 Harky how angels sound his praise ! 
Fill'd with transport while they gaze ; 
Glory, honour, praise, and pow'r, 
These are thine for evermore. 

3 Holy, holy, holy. Lord ! 

Heav'n and earth thy name record ; 
Pow*r and praise to thee belong. 
Lord, accept our feeble song. 

4 Rich in glory, thou didst stoop ; 
This is now thy people's hope ; 
Thou wast poor, that they might be 
Rich in glory. Lord, with thee. 

JMO. «^ All things are ready."— Ma«. xxii. 4. C. M. 

T ET ev'ry mortal ear attend. 

And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ve hungry starving souls 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ; 

3 Eternal wisdom ha^ prepar'd 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your lodging appetites 
The rich movisions taste, 

Q.1 
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4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams^ 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 
# 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ! 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 Great God ! the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines, 
Deep as our helpless mis'riesare, 
And boundless as our sins ! 



OAQ " My grace is sufficient for thee." — j -« 
-^vr^f . 2 Cor. xii. 9. ^- ^ 

T ET me but hear my Saviour say 
-^ * Strength shall be equal to thy day >' 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sujKcient grace. 

2 I glory in infirmity. 

That Chjist's own pow'r may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong ; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

3 I can do all things, or can bear 
All suff*'rings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While nis left-hand my \\eaA. ^\x.^\.<diiLS«^ 
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4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakness is. 



4)1 i\ " He loved me and gave himself for rjy 
^1\J. me."— Goi. ii. 20. ' ^• 

T ET me dwell on Golgotha, 

Weep and love my Rfe away ! 
While I see him on the tree, 
Weep, and bleed, and die for me ! 

2 That dear blood for sinners spilt. 
Shows my sin in all its guilt ; 
Ah ! my soul, he bare thy load. 
Thou hast slain the Lamb of God. 

3 Hark ! his dying word * Forgive, 
Fathier, let tne sinner live : 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 

I thy ransom freely pay.' 

4 While I hear this grace reveal'd, 
And obtain a pardon seal'd. 

All my soft affections move, 
Waken'd by the force of love. 

6 Farewell, world, thy gold is dross. 
Now I see the bleeding cross ; 
Jesus died to set me free, 
From the law, and sin, and tYvee \ 
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6 He has dearly bought my soul ; 
Lord, accept and daim the whole ! 
To thy will I all resign. 
Now, no more my own, but thine. 

91 1 '* '^^^ ^*^^^ beasts and four and twenty e 
^ J. J. • feU down before the Lamb."— Rer. v, 8. 

8. 7. 7. 

T ET us love, and sing, and wonder, 
'^ Let us praise the &iviour*s name ! 
He has hush'd the law's loud thunder. 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame : 
He has wash'd us with his blood. 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

2 Let us love the Lord who bought us, 
Pity'd us when enemies, 

Cali'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears and gave us eyes : 
He has wash'd us with his blood, 
He presents our souls to God. 

3 Let us sing, though fierce temptations, 
Threaten hard to bear us down ; 

For the Lord, our strong salvation. 
Holds in view the Conq ror's cix)wn : 
He that wash'd us with his bloody 
Soon will bring us home to Gcod. 

4 Let us wonder, grace and justice 
Join and point to mercy's store ; 

When through gra<?e in Christ our trust ii 
Justice smiles, and asks no mo\^\ 
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He who wash'd us with his blood, 
Has secur'd our way to God. 

6 Let us praise and join the chorus, 

Of the saints enthron'd on high; 

Here they trusted him before us, 

Now their praises fill the sky : 
*Thou bast wash'd us with thy blood. 
Thou art worthy. Lamb of God!* 

6 Hark ! the name of Jesus sounded. 
Loud from golden harps above ! 
Lord, we blush, and are confounded, 
Faint our praises, cold our love ! 

Wash our souls and songs with blood. 

For by thee we come to God. 

a12. "Praise ye the Lord. "—P«.cxiii. 1. 8. 7. 7. 

T ET us sing, for we have reason. 
Let us jom with those above : 
Praise is never out of season. 

Sing the praise of him we love ; 
We have cause indeed to sing, 
Jesus is our glorious King. 

2 He whom angels view with wonder, 

He whom angels always sing, 
He who wields the awful thunder. 

Is himself our glorious King. 
Oh, how blest his people are I 
Blest who in his glory share. 
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3 When we reach the full enjoyment 

Of the state where sorrows end ; 
Praise will be our sweet employment. 

We shaU praise the sinner's friend, 
Him who wash'd us with his blood, 
Sav'd and brought us nigh to God. 

4 Yet our Lord accepts our praises, 

Ev^n the praise we offer here ; 
He on whom th' archangel gazes 

With delight and holy fear, 
Hears his people when they sing. 
And accepts the praise they bring. 

5 Sing ¥re then our Saviour's praises. 

Sing the praise of him we love ; 
When our Lord to heav'n shall raise us. 

Then we'll join with those above : 
Then like them unweary'd sing. 
Glory, glory to our King ! 

Q1 Q " We hi^ye an advocate with the Fa- p 
^RO. then"— IJoAn ii.l. ^• 

T IFT up your eyes to th' heavenly seats 
-^ Where your Kedeemer stays ; 
Kind intercessor, there he sits. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

2 Twas well, my soul, he dy'd for thee. 
And shed his vital blood. 
Appeased stem justice on the tree, 
And then arose to God. 
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3 Petitions now and f^ise may rise. 

And saintd tlieir offerings bring ; 
The Priest with his own sacrifice 
Presents them to the King. 

4 Jesus alone shall bear my cries 

Up to his Father's thixme ; 
He, dearest Lord ! perftimes my sighs. 
And sweetens evTy groan. 

5 Ten thousand praises to the King, 

Hosanna in the highest ; 
Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring 
To God and to his Christ. 

214 « laft up yo« he«i., O ye ^ga^/"- p ^ 

T IFT up your heads, ye gates, 
•^ Your golden hinges move ; 
The King of glory waits — 
Admit the God of love ! 
Your everlasting arches raise, 
And, as he enters, shout his praise. 

2 Who is this glorious King, 

Who at the portal stands ? 
What title does he bring. 

That he access demands ? 
Jehovah's name, in battle strong. 
Demands access, inspires the song, 

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates ; 

Ye ne&r'ns, expand your doors ; 
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The King of glory waits 

To spread your golden floors 
With spoils, thro' death and darkness be 
With trophies from destruction torn. 

4 Who is this glorious King ? 

The Lord mat built the skies ; 
His praise the seraphs sing. 

The holy, just, and wise : 
Creation rose at his command, 
Redemption owns his sovereign hand. 

6 The pow'rs of hell oppos'd, 

Wnile he in conflict bled ; 
And death's strong bars were clos'd 

Round his expiLg head : 
But death and hell possessed no pow'r 
To hold him past the appointed nour. 

Q~| p^ ''All we like sheep have gone astray." o 
jULOrn J«a. liii. 6. »- 

LIKE sheep we went astray, 
And brake the fold of God, 
Each wand'ring in a diff^'rent way. 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour 

When God our wand'rings laid. 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head. 

3 How glorious was the grace 

When Christ sustam'^ \Xv^ ^Xxoka I 
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His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock, 

4 His honour and his breath 

Were taken both away, 
Joined with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But God shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a numerous seed 
To recompense his pain. 

4l0. « He cometh."—P«. xcviii. 9. P- ^• 

TO! he comes with clouds descending. 

Once for favour'd sinners slain ! 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus shall for ever reign. 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him. 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced and nail'd him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the gi*eat Messiah see. 

5 Ev'ry island, sea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth shall flee away : 
All, who hate him, must confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 

Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment f come away \ 
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4 Now redemption^ long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of Qod appear ! 

5 Yea, amen, let all adcH'e thee. 

High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour, take thy pow'r and glory. 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

O come quickly ! 
Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come ! 

Ql 17 " He Cometh to judge tKe earth."— x> 
^M.i. P«.xc?iu.9. ^• 

T O ! he cometh, countless trumpets 
Blow to raise the sleeping dead ; 
'Midst ten thousand saints and angels. 
See their great exalted Head : 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome. Son of God ! 

2 Full of joyful expectation. 

Saints, behold the Judge appear ; 
Truth and justice go before him, 
Now the joyful sentence hear ; 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine ! 

^ ^ Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
^ Enter into life and joy \ 
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* Banish all your fears and sorrows, 
* Endless praise be your employ :' 
Hallelujahy 
Welcome, welcome, to the skies ! 

4 Now at once they rise to glory, 

Jesus brings them to the King, >'} 
There with all the host of heav'n, 7 
They eternal anthems sing : 
Hallelujah, 
Praise to God and to the Lamb ! 



^--^ 
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Looking uato Jesus." — Heb. xil. 2. 



T POK up, my soul, to Christ thy joy, 

■^ With a believing mind, 

With all the ills, wmch thee annoy, 

Thy way to Jesus find ; 
Here in this world thou hast no home. 
Nor lasting joy : to Jesus come, 
He is the Jrearl of greatest price. 

Who all thy wants supplies. 

2 Steadfast in faith to Jesus cleave. 
His faithfulness review. 
And ev'ry burden with him leave. 

Whose love is daily new : 
His ways with thee are just and ri^Kt, 
. He puts thy enemies to ft\g\it\ 
However threat'nmg they ap^^x. 
Take courage, he ia neat. 
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• 

3 Thy closet enter, pray and sigh, 

To Jesus tell thy grief. 
His ear is open to thy cry, 

His hand to give reUef, 
Tho' men thee hate, forsake and grieve. 
Thy Saviour thee will never leave. 
His word is pass'd : hell aid afford, - 

Rely upon the Lord. 

4 Lift up thy heart to him on high, 

And leave this sordid earth. 
Behold with a believing eye 

God's excellence and worth : 
Devote thy life, thy all to him. 
Who did thy soul from death redeem. 
In love to thee the cross endur'd, 

And life for thee procured. 

5 Arise and seek the things above. 

Let heav'n be all thy aim, 
Where Jesus dwells in bliss and love, 

And earth and sin disclaim; 
The world and all its empty joy 
His potent breath will soon destroy ; 
Abiding rest and peace of mind 

In Christ alone we find. 

Q1 O "On his head were many crowns." — t 
^LUm Rev. xix. 12. ^ 

T OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious. 

See the * man of sorrows' now. 
From the fight return victorious, 
Every knee to him s\ia\\\iovi. 
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Crown him, crown him : 
Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour ! angels crown him, 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of pow'r enthrone him. 

While the vault of heaven rings ; 
Crown him, crown him : 
Crown the Saviour, ^ King of kings/ 

3 Sinners in derision crown'd him. 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim : 
Saints and angels crowd around him. 

Own his title, praise his name. 
Crown him, crown him : 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh ! what joy me sight affords ! 
Crown him, crown him, 
'King of kings, and Lord of lords.' 

^^"» " Go in peace," — Luke vii. 50. 

T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh refresh us, 
Trav'Uing through the wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoratiotv 
For thy gospel's joyful so\md •, 
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May the fruit of thy salvation. 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

Ever faithful 
To thy truth may we be found. 

3 So whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey : 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

9fy\ '^ Behold I was shapen in iniquity, and ii 

^'^^* did my mother conceive me." — P«. li. 5. 

CM. 
T ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in sin. 

And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
The law demands a perfect heart ; 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry part. 

3 Great God, create my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
O make me wise betimes to spy. 
My danger and my remedy. 

4 Behold I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 

No outward forms can make me clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep wilYivw. 
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5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea. 
Can wash me dismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, my God ! thy blood alone 
Hath pow'r sufiBlcient to atone ! 

Thy blood can make- me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flesh, nor soul, hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

QQO ** O Lord, thou hast searched me and t tut 
^^£i. known me.'^— P«. cxxxix. 1. ^- ^^^ 

T ORD, thou hast searchM and seen me thro'. 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their pow'rs. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak ; 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling pow'r I stand ; 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great I 
Wha^ large extent \ what lofty Yve\^^.\ 
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My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest. 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

OOQ " Thy f*c«> Ijord, wiU I seek.'*— r^ yur 

^^O. Ps, xxvii. 8. ^- ^^ 

T ORD we are come to seek thy face, 

Obedient to thy call ; 
To seek the blessings of thy grace. 
In depth unsearchable. 

2 In these dark scenes of pain and woe, 

What can our spirit find? 

There is no object here below, 

To fill the anxious mind. 

3 The path to thee, O gracious God, 

Through a wild desert lies ; 
A thousand snares beset the road, 
A thousand terrors rise. 

4 Satan and sin unite their art 

To keep us from our Lord ; 
O Saviour, guard our trembling heart. 
And guide us by thy word. 

6 Our Guardian, our Almighty Friend, 

On thee our souls would rest ; 
On thee alone our hopes depend. 
Be near us, and we're \>\%«\.. 
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CK%A '* According to his mercy he saved us." n liJf 
£i£A* ri*i«iii.5. ^-^^A. 

T ORD, we confess our num'rous faults, 
•^ How great our guilt has been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 But O, my soul, for ever praise. 

For ever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness 

Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are savM by sovereign grace 
Abounding thro' his Son, 

4 Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from sin. 

^ Tis thro' the merit of his death. 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

^ Rais'd from the dead, we live anew ; 
And justify 'd by grace. 
We shfidl appear in glory too, 
And see our Father's face. m 
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OO^ '' Lift thou up the light of thy coun- t -w^ k 
jSi^tM. tenance upon us/'—P*. iv. 6, 1j. M, ]iU 

T ORD, what a heav'n of saving grace 

Shines thro' the beauties of thy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 

2 When I can say, * My God is mine,* 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

5 There shall we drink full draughts of bliss. 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees ; 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heav'n on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from thy right hand. 
While we pass thro' this barren land. 
And in thy temple let us siee 

A glimpse of love, a glimipse of thee. 
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Chft *' The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of 
^^« God, and the conunanion of the Holy Ghost be 
with you."— 2 Cor. xiii. 14. 

8. 7. 

TtTA Y the grace of Chiist our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 
Rest upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which eartii cannot afford. 

^ • • 2 Cor. xiii. 14. P* M- 

TIT AY we all in sacred union 

Praise the Father's boundless love, 
In the Spirit's blest communion, 
Join the holy choirs above. 

2 Join to praise the Lord our Saviour, 
Who for sinners deign'd to die ; 
Praise his glorious name for ever. 
Praise to all eternity. 

9fi " Praise is comely for the upright." — «, 
^0« P«. xxxiii, 1 . ' ^• 

TITEET and right it is to sing 

Glory to our God and King ; 
Meet, in ev'ry time and place. 
To rehearse his solemn praise. 

2 Join, ye saints, the song arownd •, 
Angels help the cheerful sound \ 
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Publish thro' the world abroad 
Glory to th' eternal God. 

3 Praises here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive ; 
Holy Father, sovereign Lord, 
Ev'ry where b^ thou ador'd. 

4 Tho' th' injurious world exclaim, 
Sing we still in Jesu's name ; 
Saviour, thee we ever bless, 
Thee, our Lord and God confess. 

C^^%f\ " And he took the cup and gave thanks." r 
^Suuif* Matt, xxvi. 27. ' 

"MTEETING in the Saviour's name, 
•^^^ Breaking bread by his command ; 
To the world we thus proclaim. 

Where the ransom'd saints will stand. 
When the Lord shall come with clouds, 
Join'd by heav'n's exulting crowds. 

2 From the cross our hope we draw, 

'Tis the sinner's best resource ; 
Jesus magnified the law, 

Jesus bore its awful curse : 
This the joyful truth we own. 
This our ground of hope alone. 

3 Jesus died and then arose. 

Yes, he rose, he lives, he reigns ; 
Jesus vahquish'd all his foes, 
Jesus led them all in cW\\\^ \ 
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His the triumph and the crown, 
His the glory and renown. 

^ Sing we then of him who died 

Sing of him who rose again. 
By his blood we're justified, 

And with him we soon shall reign ; 
Then for ever with our Lord, 
Sharing all his great reward. 

4o0 . « The mighty God !"— /w. ix. 6. ^- '^- "*• 

Tif IGHTY God ! while angels bless thee, 
•^ Let thy people praise thy name ; 

Lord of men, as well as angels^ 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah^ amen. 

2 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation. 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

3 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 

Dark though brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression : 

Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Hiillelujah, &c. 

4 Brightness of the Father's glory, 

^all thy praise unutter'd l\e1 
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Fly my tongue^ such guilty silence ! 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

5 Did archangels sing thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays? — 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 

Should my tongue refuse to praise 
Hallelujah, &c. 

6 From the higHest throne in glory, . 

To the cross of deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives : 
Flow, Wpilise, for ever flow. 

7 Go, return, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever, 

Be the kingdom all thy own. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

OQ~| ^^ Glory to God in the highest; ob earl4 pcnc 
^^^ -*• • good- will towards men." — hvikt ii* 14. 

CM. 

Tl/TORTALS awake, with angels join, 

And chaunt the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine. 
To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roU'd, 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
^Twaa more than heaVn co\)i\dL)M>VSL. 
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3 Down to the portals of the sky 

Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels rush'd with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. 

4 Haric, the cherubic armies shout^ 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
Th' harmonious heav'nly throng. 

6 With joy the chorus we repeat, 
Glory to God on high ! 
Good-will and peace are now complete, 
Jesus was bom to die. 

6 Hail, Prmce of Life, for ever hail ! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

^uli. "Leaving us an example." \ PetA\.%\. ^- ^• 

TUpT dear Redeemer and my Lord, 

1 read my duty in thy word. 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. . 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy jseal. 
Such def 'rence to thy Father's will. 
Such love and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midm^Yil ^x 
Witnessed the fervour of thy. pwjex \ JH 
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The desert thy temptation knew 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear, 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amo^gst the followers of the Lamb. 

^QQ ^' I, eyen I, am he that comforteth p -n 

^500. yon."— Tsa. li. 12. ^- ^ 

It/r Y Father, O my Father, hear ! 
■^ ■*■ Thy poor unworthy cluld, 
It is in Jesus I draw near. 

In Jesus reconciled. 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow. 
No one can comfort me, but thou. 

2 My Father, O my Father, hear, 

In him I venture nigh, 
Who on the cross my sorrows bare, 

Who sighs, whene'er I sigh. 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow, 
No one can comfort me, but thou. 

3 My Father, O my Father, hear, 

Strait is my thorny road ; 
Yet if I weep, ah let no tear 

Repine against my God. 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow. 
No one can comfort me, but thou. 

4 My Father, O my Father, hear 

ThiB fickle heart coii\.xo\ \ 
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And let ne idol love .be there, 

Oh ! sanctify the whole. 
Bow down thine ear, my* Father; bow> 
No one can oomfbit me, but thou. 

6 My Father, O. my Father, hear; 

Subdue this self in me. 
Let noughtthat's dear, however dear^ 

Be dear compared with thee. 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow. 
No one can comfort me, but thou. 

6 My Father, O my'Fdther, hear, 

Possess me with thy love ; 
May I but glorify thee here. 

Then live with thee above. 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow> 
No. one xjan. comfort me, but thou. 

7 My Father, O my Father, hear, 

And shaU thy bosom be 
My dwelling, while I sojourn here. 

My home eternally ? 
Bow down thine ear, my Father, bow. 
No one can comfort me, but thou. 

S And shall I see thy face. 
Low at thy footstool lie, 
For ever rest in thine embrace> 

In perfect purity? 
Thine ear, my Fathw, thofxy dost Ww •, 
Yes, tbou dost comfoFtj none but ^wi; 

^1 ^ 
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OQ/I ^' Who daily loadeth as with benefits." r t^ 
^iO^0 Ps, ixviii. 19. ^- ^• 

Tl/TY God how endless is thy love ! 
iTX rjij^y gjf|.g ^^ ev'ry evening new ; 

And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy pow'rs. 

3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy- hand 
Demand perpetusu songs of praise. 

^Q^ " In thee, O God, do I put my trust." r-^ -mjf 
^OO. Ps. Ixxi. 1. ^- M. 

IITY God, my everlasting hope, 
•^-^ I live upon thy truth: 
Thy hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 My flesh was fashionM by thy pow'r, 

With all these limbs of mine ; 
And from my mother's painful hour 
I've been entirely thine, 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold iny days that yet remain, 
/ trust them to thy c«ce* 
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4 Cast me not off when strength decUnes^ 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine^ 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

6 Then in the hist'ry of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page. 
In ev'ry line thy praise. 

CyUft " Blessed be the Lord my strength." — j -iia- 

^^*^"^^" Mr 8m CjlUv. X* 

T^Y God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of ev'ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow. 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their toiv%\\fc. 
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5 But who cau speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our tboughtg exceeds ; 
Vast and uasearchable tfay ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 

OQI^ " I will sing^ praises unto my God q -m/r 
^O « • while I.have any :b6iiig."-^P«. cxivi. 2./ ^- ^^^• 

"IITY God, my life, my love, . 
■^'^ To thee, to thee, I call ; 
I cannot live if . thou remove. 
For thou art all in all. 

2 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

Tis paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart 'tis hell, 

3 The smilings of thy face^ 
How amiable they are ! 

Tis heav'n to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where else but there. 

4 To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliss ; 

They sit around thy. gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus is^ 

5 Not all the harps above. 
Can make a heavenly place. 

If God his residence remove. 
Or but conceal his face. 
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6 Nor earthy nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford ; 

No not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence. Lord. 

7 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll. 

The circle where my passions move. 
And centre of my soul. 

8 To thee my spirits fly 
With infimte desire ; 

And yet how far from thee I lie ! 
Dear Jesus, raise me higher. 

OQQ ** The Lord is my portion, saith my ^ ■»«■ 
^OO. 8oul.''—J[;aj». iii. 24. ^- ^^^• 

T^Y God, my portion, and my love, 
IfX jyjy everlasting all ; 
Pve none but thee m heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 What empty things are all the skies. 

And this inferior clod ; 
There's nothing here deserves my joys. 
There's nothmg like my God. 

3 In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light ; 
'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If lliou withdraw, 'tis night. 

4 And whilst upon my restless Y^edi, 

Amongst the shades I toW, 
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If my Redeemer shew his head^ 
Tis morning with my soul. 

6 To thee we owe our wealth, and friends, 
And health and safe abode ; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 
But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 

If once compared with thee ; 
Or what my safety or my health, 
Or all my frienas to me ? 

7 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And caird the stars my own ; 
Without thy graces, and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone^ 

8 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

^d grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy face, 
And I desire no more. 

OQO " P«ter followed him afar off."— j j^ 

^OV. Afa«. xxvi. 68. , li- M. 

II/TY God, permit me not to be 

A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rov«^ 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heav'nly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below^ 

And let my God, my Savioxa.^o^ 
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3 Call me away from flesh and sense^ 

One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

C%Ai\ ''He bath made with me an eyerlast- ^ ityr 
^6411 • ing covenant."— 2 Sam. xxui. 5. ^- ^^^• 

lUfY God ! the covXa^tt of thy love 
"^ "^ Abides for ever sure. 
And in its wondrous grace we feel. 
Our happiness secure. 

2 What though our house be not with thee. 

As nature could desire. 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy children all aspire. 

3 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

Our Father art become ; 
Jesus, our Guardian and our Friend, 
And heav'n our final home ; 

4 We welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all thy will is love. 
And when we know not wbat \\iovsi ^o^\. 
We wait the light above. 
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6 Thy covenant in the darkest days 
Shall heav'nly light impart ; 
And be our theme of endless praise 
When all things else depart. 

^41. «God,myexceedingjoy."— P».xliii. 4. C. M 

Tt/TY God, the spring of all my joys, 
^^^ The life of my delights ; 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades if he appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul s sweet morning star. 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The op'ning heav'ns around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break thro' every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith. 
Should bear me couc^etot Xlt^ou^^ 
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2AJi^ "Thouha8tbeenmyhelper."P«.lxui.7. L. M. 

THT Y helper God ! I bless his name ; 

. The same his pow'r, his grace the same; 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amidst ten thousand snares I stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when 1 survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on. 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore, 
Slmll raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear in his bright courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

OylQ '< I will go in the strength of the Lord ^ -m/i 
i640. God.'*— P«. Ixxi. 15. l^. iVl. 

It/TY Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 

■^ When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end. 

The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust. 
Thy goodness I adore ! 
And since I knew thy graces ^i^l, 
I Bpeak thy glories more. 
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3 My feet shall travel all the lei^th 

Of the celestial road. 
And march with course in thy strength. 
To see my Father, wd. 

4 When I am filled with sore distress 

For some smprising sin, 
I'll plead thy perfect righteousness, 
Ajid mention ncme but thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The victories of my King ! 
My soul, redeem'd from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing, 

244. "TheLordiamySh^pher^- l. I 

TITY shepherd is the living Lord : 

•^^ Now shall my wants be well supply'd 

His providence and holy word 

Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest. 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food's divinely blest. 

3 My wand'ring feet his ways mistake. 
But he restores my soul to peace. 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Tbo' I walk thro' the gloomy vale, 
^jfipiere death and all its tettot^ ^x^> 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 245 

My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God, my Shepherd's with me there. 

5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps. 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Thy staflF supports my feeble steps. 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 The sons of earth and sons of hell. 
Graze at thy goodness, and repine 
To see my tsu)Ie spreaxl so well. 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 

7 How I rejoice when on my head. 
Thy Spint condescends to rest ! 
Tis a divine anointing shed. 
Like oil of gladness at a feast. 

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord, 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face and sing his praise. 

OA£^ " The Lord is my Shepherd."— q jut 

Tl/TY shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
!Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wand'ring spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's «»ik.e. 
In paths of truth and grace* 
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3 When I walk thro' the shades of death^ 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, , 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God, 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house be mine abode^ 
And all my work be praise. 

6 There would I find a settled rest. 

While others go and come ; 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 

OAH "They shall behold the land that is ^ ^ 
^fftU. very far off."— Jm. xxxiii. 17. ^- ^''^ 

ItTY soul, come meditate the day, 
■^ And think how near it stands ; 

When thou must quit this house of clay. 
And fly to unknown lands. 

2 O could we die with tho^e that die. 
And place us in their stead ; 
Then would our spirits learn to fly. 
And converse with the dead. 

3 Then should we see the saints above 
Ib their own glorious iotm^, 
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And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

4 How we should scorn these clothes of flesh, 

These fetters, and this load ! 

And long for evening to undress. 

That we may rest with God. 

5 We should almost forsake our clay, 

Before the summons come ; 
And pray and wish our souls away, 
To their eternal home. 

C%4^ "How amiable are thy tabernacles, O r^ tl/T 
ifi^ # • Lord of Hoato •"— P«. Ixxxiv. I. ^- ^^^• 

T^Y soul, how lovely is the place 
ItX »ji^ which thy Grod resorts ! 
'Tis heav'ii to. see his smiling face, 
Tho' in his .earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving pow'r displays. 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind.and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove, 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love. 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare. 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek tny mercy tlKeie, 
And sing thy praises still. 
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C%Af^ ** Forget not all his benefits." — g lyr 

^^^0» ps, ciii. 2. 

T^Y soul, repeat his praise, 

Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide ; 

And when his strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes. 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 Hiffh as the heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread ; 
So far the riches of his grace. 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His pow'r subdues our sins ; 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

5 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

6 He knows we are but dust. 

Scattered with ev'ry breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the movning AoVx \ 
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If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

8 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

C^AQ ''The first man is of the earth, earthy.'^ p lyr 

"VTAKED as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first ; 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own ; 
Are but short favours borrowed now. 
To be repaid anon. 

3 Tis God that lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and (blessed be his name !) 
lie takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions then ! 

• Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 

And ev'ry murmur die. 

6 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

• Its praises shall be spread : 
And we'll adore the justice too, 

That strikes our comforts de«ji. 
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Q/!^/\ '' I will not let thee go except thou r 

--«e#U» blesB."— Gen. xxxii. 26. 

"VTAY, I cannot let tSee go, 

Till a blessing thou bestow j 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent pressing case. 

2 Dost thou ask me who I am ? 

Ah, my Lord, thou know'st my name ? 
Yet the question gives a plea. 
To support my suit with thee, 

3 Thou didst once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold ! 
Scorn thy grace, thy pow'r defy. 
That poor rebel, Lord, was L 

4 Once a sinner near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by pray 'r; 
Mercy heard and set him free. 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

6 Many years have pass'd since then. 
Many changes I have seen; 
Yet have been upheld till now : 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 

6 Thou hast help'd in ev'ry need ; 
This emboldens me to plead. 
After so much mei'cy past. 
Canst thou let me sink at last ? 

7 No — I must maintain my hold, 
Tis thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, ^ 
When I plead for 3esu's ^^ka. 
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20l* « The Lord is there."— £z. xlviii. 45. ^' M. 

"VrO earthly city can compare 

With Zion when her Lord is there ! 
Her gifts like golden turrets rise ; 
Her fervent graces reach the skies. 

2 Her stately walls are girt with pow'r ; 
Safety and strength compose her tow'r ; 
Firm on a rock her palace stands. 
The glory of the Builder's hands. 

3 A river, fiill of peace and love, 
For ever flowing from above. 
Makes her inhsubitants rejoice. 

And tunes with praise each mourner's voice. 

4 Here all the graces live and reign ; 
A fruitful and a glorious train ! 
Their happy influence shed abroad, 
And point us to their Author — God. 

6 Faith, like an eagle from her nest, 
Mounts up in search of heav'nly rest ; 
And love, like incense from the fire, 
Ascends in flames of strong desire. 

6 Patience, that long enduring, still 
Submissive waits Jehovah's will ; 
And lively hope, that lifts her head 
Beyond the regions of the dead. 

7 Here all the heav'n-born sons of grace. 
Proclaim the King of Zion's praise ; 
Whose precious name, from ey'i-^ totv^xxfe, 
Flows on in one delightful song* 
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2^Jd^ « They shall never perish.*'— JoAjix. 28. C. M. 

"VrO hand can move, in earth or hell, 
^ Against the soul Christ loves ; 
But as directed by his will ; 
But as his love approves. 

2 Then let him raise his chastening hand, 

ril bend beneath his rod; 
Resign his gifts at his command, 
And still adore my God ! * 

3 Silent be all my anxious fears ; 

My heai;t.no more repine; 
Since Jesus in his bosom wears 
The flower that once was mine ! 

4 I'll loVe my Lord, and trust his word, 

Though he thinks fit to frown ; 
And bless the hand that holds the sword 
Which cuts my comforts down. 

O^Q " Where is boasting then ?"— j ^ 

^500. iJdm,iiL27. ^•^• 

O more, my God, I boa^t no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to ma eTic>«.s» 



N" 
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3 Yes, and I must and will esteem, 

All things but loss for Jesu's sake ; 
O may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands. 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Qi^^ "Aaron shall lay both his hands upon the head 
^'^^^* of the live goat, and confess over him all the ini- 
quities of the children of Israel.'' — Lev.xvi. 21. 

S.M. 

TVrOT all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than? they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine ; 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burthen thou didst bear, 
When hanging on th' accwTsed Ix^fc, 
Aiid hopes her guilt was tYvexe. 
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5 Believing, we rejoice, 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 
And sing his dying love. 

Q/C^ '' Affliction cometh not forth of the g^ •»«- 
^^lOO. dust.."— Jo6 V. 6. O. M. 

lyrOT from the dust affliction grows, 

Nor troubles rise by chance : 
Yet we are born to cares and woes ; 
A sad inheritance ! 

2 As sparks break out from burning coals. 

And still are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our souls. 
And man grows up to mourn. 

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause, 

. And trust his promised grace ; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteousness. 

4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore. 

Shall spoil mf future peace ; 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 

^X.f^ " Not unto us, but unto thy name give t j^ 
^9U* glory."— P«. cxv. 1. ^- '^^• 

"VrOT to ourselves, thou God of grace, 
•*-^ Not to ourselves ; we give thee praise ; 
Nor strength, nor righteousness we claim, 
^JFe yield the glory to tYiy iv^sikfc^ 
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2 We plead thy mercy, gracious Lord, 
Rest on thy truth, and trust thy word ; 
Thy faithfulness in Christ we prove, 
We bless thy great unchanging love. 

3 Our God in heav'n his throne maintains, 
Our God o'er earth and nature reigns ; 
Our God, to save his chosen race. 

In Christ displays an hiding-place. 

4 While some will form a God of clay. 
And fall before it night and day ; 
Others erect their Gods within. 
Self-righteous worshippers of sin. 

6 But we, O Lord, who know thy name. 
Would bow to Christ the heav'nly Lamb ; 
And casting ev'ry idol out. 
Free grace [free grace! for ever shout. 

O/C^^ '' ^^ ^1*^ °^^ come to the monnt that ^ -m/r 
A3 i . might be touched."— Heft. xii. 24. ^* ^' 

TVrOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
"^^ The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word, 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill. 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable Vioat, 

Of angels cloth'd in \ig\it \ 

\5 
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Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is tum'd to sight ! 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God the judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiv'n. 

5 The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ their living head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weaiy soul would rest ; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be for ever blest. 

O^Q '* Not unto us, but unto thy name give qi^ 
JkJO. glory."— P«. cxv. 1. ^ S. 

"VrOT unto us, but to thy grace, 
"^^ Great Fountain of eternal love ! 
Belongs th' everlasting praise, 

That sinners hope to dwell above. 
Praise ye the Lord, the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of grace. 

2 Jehovah Jesus just and wise. 

Laid the foundation of our peace. 
Before he spread the azur^ skies. 
Or form'd the earth or fiU'd the seas. 
iseye the Lord, &c. 
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3 Before his all-creating voice 

Supplv'd the sun and moon with light, 
Or bid tne hosts of heav'n rejoice, 

Our souls were precious in his sight. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

4 He fix'd his children's future lot, 

When first he drew creation's plan ; 
Rejoicing in each favoured spot, 

where he would dwell with fallen man. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

5 Jesus, with high delight surveyed, 

On the vast map before his eye. 
The place where he has since displayed 

The great incarnate mystery. ' 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

O^Q << Herein is lore, not that we lored God, but 
^'^*^» that he loved us."— 1 John iv. 10. 

7's. 

"VTOW begin the heav'nly theme. 

Sing aloud in Jesu's name ; 
Ye who Jesu's kindness prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now firom bliss no longer rove. 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

3 He subduM the infernal pow'TO, 
His tremendous foes and oxwre \ 
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From their cursed empire drove. 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your music bring. 
Louder Jesu's praises sing ; 
Mortals join the hosts above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

^OO. "Shew me thy glory."— Ex. xxxiii. 18. ^' ^' 

"VTOW, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal. 

And make thy glory known ; 
Now let us all thy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone ! 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne. 

And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin. 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above. 

That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never lov'd before. 

6 And when before thee we appear. 
In our eternal home, 
Maj growing numbers worship here. 
Ana praise thee in out toom. 
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CKi'i " My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even p ^ 
^Ol . uDto death/'— Ma«. xxvi. 38. ^' ^^^' 

lyrOW let our pains be all forgot, 
•^^ Our hearts no more repine, 
Our suflf'rings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compared with thine. 

2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of Love ; 
Each of us hopes he dyM for me. 
And then our griefs remove. 

3 Our humble faith here takes her rise 

While sitting round his board : • 
And back to Calvary she flies 
To view her groaning Lord. 

4 His soul, what agonies it felt 

When his own Grod withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too. 

5 But the divinity within 

Supported him to bear : 
Dying, he conquered hell and sin, 
And made his triumph there. 

6 Grace, wisdom, justice, join'd and wrought 

The wonders of that day ; 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound like those above, 

Could we our voices raise ! 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall a\l\ie\oNe, 

And all our lives be pmi^e« 

^ \s1 
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Q#^0 *' ^7 ^"^ ^^^ ^ joyful in my God." — j j^g 
ifiU^. /«i.lxi.lO. ^•^• 

"VrOW let our souls, on win^s sublime, 
^^ Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth. 

Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
Now we are walking on to God ? 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large. 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

6 To dwell with God, to feel his love. 
Is the full heav'n enjoy'd above ; 
And the sweet expectation now, 
Is the young.dawn of heav'n below. 

4)i^Q " He took not on him the nature of j -m yr 
^OO* angels."— Heft. ii. 16. ^- ^^ 

"VrOW let us join with hearts and tongues, 
"*-^ And raise our voice in joyful songs ; 
Yea^ sinners may address their King ; 
In songs that angels cannot «»mg. 
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2 They praise the Lamb who once was slain, 
Yet we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say he suflfer'd thus, 
But that he suffered all for us. 

3 They may behold our glorious King, 
His tnith and righteousness may sing ; 
Our thankful song far higher soars, 

It says, this righteousness is ours. 

4 His matchless beauties they may see. 
In songs of praise may all agree ; 
But we with him united are. 

And all his glories soon shall share. 

5 Join then, ye saints, with hearts and tongues. 
And raise your voice in joyful songs. 

For sinners may address tneir King, 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

C%iiA ''The Lord hath laid on him the ini- t fur 

^U4« quity of us alL"— J«a. liii. 6. ^\ ^^^ ' 

"VrOW let us raise our cheerful strains, 
And join the blissful choirs above ; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And there they sing his wondrous love. 

2 While seraphs tune th' immortal song. 

Oh ! may we feel the sacred flame ; 
And ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue. 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name ! 

3 Jesus, who once upon the tree, 

In agonizing pams expired \ 
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Who dy'd for rebels — yes, 'tis he ! 

How bright ! how lovely ! how admir'd ! 

4 Jesus, who dy'd that we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place ; 
Oh ! what returns can mortals give 
For such immeasurable grace ; 

6 Were universal nature ours. 

And art with all her boasted store ; 
Nature and art with all their powers. 
Would still confess the offerer poor ! 

6 Yet, tho' for bounty so divine. 

We ne'er can equal honours raise ; 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine, * 

And all our tongues proclaim thy praise ! 

^OO. 2 Cor. xiii. 14. ^* M 

lyrOW may the grace of Christ our Head, 
Th' Almighty Father's boundless love. 
The Spirit's unction now be shed. 
Blest earnest of the joys above. 

^OO. « The riches of his gmce^^—Eph. i. 7. 

lyrOW may the Lord reveal his face. 

And teach our stamm'ring tongues 
To make his sov'reign, reigning grace. 

The subject of our songs ! 
No sweeter subject can invite 
A sinner's heart to sing ; 
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Or more display the glorious right 
Of our exalted King. 

2 This subject fills the stany plains 

With wonder, joy, and love ; 
And furnishes the noblest strains, 

For all the harps above : 
While the redeemed in praise combine 

To Jesus on the throne, 
Angels in solemn chorus join. 

And make the theme their own. 

3 Grace reigns to pardon crimson sins. 

To melt the hardest hearts ; 
And fi'om the work it once begins 

It never more departs : 
The world and Satan strive in vain 

Against the chosen few; 
Secur'd by grace's conquering reign. 

They all shall conquer too. 

4 Grace tills the soil, and sows the seeds, 

Provides the sun and rain. 
Till from the tender blade proceeds 

The ripen'd harvest grain. 
'Twas grace that call'd our souls at first. 

By grace thus far we're come, 
And grace will help us through the worst. 

And lead us safely home. 

5 Lord, when this changing life is past 

If we may see thy face, 
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How shall we praise, and love at last. 

And sing the reign of grace ! 
Yet let us aim while here below 

Thy mercy to display ; 
And own at least the debt we owe, 

Although we cannot pay. 

9,f\^ *^ Awake, O north wind, and come thou south, 
^^ • • blow upon my garden." — Sol. Shmg iv. 16. 

C. M. 

lyrOW may the Spirit's holy fire. 

Descending firom above. 
His waiting family inspire 
With joy, and peace, and love. 

2 Thee we the Comforter confess ; 

Unless thou'rt present here, 
Our songs of praise are vain address. 
We utter heartless prayer. 

3 Wake heavenly wind, arise and come. 

Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our spices then shall breathe perfume, 
And fi:^grant incense yield. 

4 Touch, with a living coal, the lip 

That shall proclaim thy word. 
And bid each pray'rful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

O^Q *' He hath borne our griefs and carried j -aa^ 
^UO. our sorrows."— /m. liii. 4. i^. iYi. 

raise a solemn cheerful strain, 
And still the grateful stmi\ ^toloug^ 



NT, 
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'Tis he who bare our sin and pain, 

Demands the praise, demands the song. 

2 Tis Jesus, with his Father one, 

The praise of all the hosts above ; 
Who sits upon his Father's throne, 
The God of everlasting love. 

3 'Tis Jesus in the form of man. 

And lower than the angels made ; 
To execute the gracious plan. 
In God's eternal purpose laid. 

4 'Tis Jesus risen from the dead, 

And now in heav'n both Christ and Lord, 
His people|s advocate and head. 
Their joy, their crown, their blest reward. 

6 But, Lord, how feeble is our song, 

How much below thy matchless love! 
But by thy grace, we hope ere long. 
To raise a nobler strain above ! 

Q^Q " The brightness of his glory, and the j lyr 
^vf c7 • express image of his person." — HebA, 3. ^' ^'^* 

lyrOW to the Lord a noble song ; 

Awake my soul, aw^tke my tongue, 
Hosanna to th' eternal name. 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesu's face. 
The brightest image of his grace ; ' 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has ^U his mightiest work^ ouXAow^. 
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3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 But in his looks a glory stands^ 
The noblest labour of tnine hands ; 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outsnine the wonders of the skies. 

6 Grace ! His a sweet a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu's name : 
Ye angels^ dwell upon the sounds 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground ! 

6 O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

Of^A *^ Unto Him that loyed us, and washed us from 
^ • ^* our sins in his own blood." — Rev. i. 6. 

L.M. 

TVrOW to the Lord that makes us know 
^^ The wonders of his dying love ; 
Be endless honour paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 'Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sins. 
And wash'd us in his precious blood ; 
'Tis he that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels neat to God, 
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t 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting pow r confest. 
And ev'ry tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes. 

And ev'ry eye shall see him move ; 
Tho' with our sins we pierc'd him once. 
He now displays his pardoning love. 

O*^! " Power belongeth unto God."— t f^jr 

^4L. P«.lxii. 11. ^•^^• 

lyrOW to the j)ow'r of God supreme, 

Be everlasting honours giv'n ; 
He saves from hefi, (we bless his name) 
He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts. 

But of his own abundant grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 'Twas his own purpose that begun 

To rescue rebels doom'd to die ; 

He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 

Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last. 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past^ 
And brings immortal blesam^^ diowcv. 
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5 He dies ; and in that dreadful night 
Did all the pow'rs of hell destroy ; 
Rising, he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 

O'^O " ^*^® i* *® them, saying, Drink ye all r« TU 
^ # ^« of it."— ilfcrt*. xxvi. 27. ^* ^• 

QBEDIENT to thy w<»d, dear Lord, 
^^ United we agree. 
In love to meet around thy board. 
Thus to remember thee. 

2 In broken bread and flowing wine, 

Thy sufferings, Lord, we see ; 
And though with earth our hearts entwine. 
We yet remember thee. 

3 While Calv'ry's mount appears in sight. 

To thy dear cross we flee ; 
Oh may that cross be our delight. 
While we remember thee. 

Of^Q << All that is within me, bless his holy «; jur 
^iO. name."— P«. ciii. 1, ^- ^^^• 

r\ BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
£2d withoni praises die. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 274 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 

'Tis he relieves thy pain ; 
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransom'd from the grave ; 
He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sov'reign pow'r to save. 

• 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufTrers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
Arid justice for th' opprest. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 

0>^ A ** Wash me, and I shaU be whiter than t tut 
^#41. Bnow."— P«. ii. 7. ^•^^*- 

r\ COME, thou wounded Lamb of God ! 
^^ Come wash us in thy cleansing blood ; • 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is sweet, and* life or death is gain. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 

Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

3 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst man to ^orj wvw^% 
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Make slaves the partners of thy throue ! 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ? 

4 O Lord, enlarge our scanty thought. 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought : 
Unloose our stam'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable ! 

6 First-bom of many brethren thou, 

To thee both earth and heav'n must bow ; 
Help us to thee our all to give. 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 

0*7 /^ " I wiUBing of mercy and judgment." — « ft fj 

^^ " ^^* MrSm CI. A. 

r\ COULD we tell the matchless worth, 
And could we sound the glories forth 
Which in our Saviour shine, 
We'd soar and touch the heav'nly string : 
The theme with which the heav'ns ring 
We too would gladly join. 

2 We'd sing the precious blood he spilt. 
Our ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin against our God; 
We'd sing his perfect righteousness. 
In which unspotted beauteous dress. 

His saints have ever stood. 

3 We'd sing the character he bears. 
And all the form of love he wears 

Exalted on the throne ; 
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In songs of sweet untiring praise^ 
We would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 

4 And soon the happy day will come 
When we shall reach our destin'd home, 

And we shall see his face ; 
Then with our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
The one unbroken day we'll spend 

Id Binging thus iis grace! 

O'^ft " What son is he whom the father f^ tut 
^ f U. chasteneth not?"— Jf^ft. xii. 7. ^' ^^^- 







'• chasteneth not ?" — Heb, xii. 7. 

FTEN the clouds of deepest woe, 
So sweet a message bear. 
Dark though they seem, we cannot find 
A frown of anger there. 

2 It needs our hearts be wean'd from earth, 

It needs that we be driven, 

By loss of cv'ry earthly stay. 

To seek our rest in heav'n. 

3 Most loving is the hand that strikes. 

However keen the smart. 
If sorrow's discipline can diase 
One evil from the heart. 

4 He was a man of sorrows, he 

Who lov'd and sav'd us thus, 
And shall the world that frown'd on him. 
Wear only smiles for u«>1 
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6 No ! we must follow in the path 
Our Lord and Saviour ran, 
We must not find a resting place 
Where he we love had none. 



Qnf 1^ '< They got not the land in possession j jur 

^ # f • by their own sword."— P«. xliv. 3. ^' ^^' 

CiFT have our ears, great God, been taught, 
^^ What for our fathers thou hast wrought ; 
While with adoring minds they told 
The wonders of thy works of old ! 

2 When thine own arm thy people led. 
The heathen race from Canaan fled : 
The trembling nations driv'n afar. 
Thy chosen tribes were planted there. 

3 Not by their sword the land they gain'd. 
Not their own arm their right sustained ; 
Thy gracious presence, and thy hand. 
Bade them possess the promis d land. 

4 Jehovah Jesus ! still our King ! 
Thy great salvation now we smg : 
'Tis uiro' thy name, jire boldly tread 
O'er prostrate hosts beneath us spread. 

6 Still we disclaim our bow or sword. 
And have salvation from the Lord ; 
On him we trust. His mercies claim ; 
Whose work puts all our foes to sVi^me. 
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6 Thou art our help, eternal Lord ! 
Safety and peace attend thy word : 
Thy mercy, Lord, alone we claim. 
Defend us : and exalt thy name ! 

O'y O " Lord, thou hast been our dwelling p lyr 
^ f 0» place in all generations/' — Ps,xc, 1. ^' ^^' 

^UR God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thy ^m alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

* Return, ye sons of men ;' 
All nations rose from earth at first. 
And turn to earth again. 

5 A thousand ages ii#thy sight 

Are like an ev'ning gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

6 The busy tribes of flesh and bloody 

With all their cares aad feax^. 
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Are carry'd downwards by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all his sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the op'ning day. 

8 Like flow'ry fields the nations stand, 

Pleas'd with the morning light ; 
The flowVs, beneath the mower's hand. 
Lie withering ere 'tis night. 

9 Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come ; 
- Be thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

0*70 *^ ^® ^^ braised for oar iDiqoities." -p jur 
^i\y* I«o.lui.5. ^'^^' 

f\ HEAD so full of bruises, 
^^ So foil of pain and scorn, 
'Midst other sore abuses, 

Mock'd with a crown of thorn. 
O Head ! ere now surrounded. 

With brightest majesty ; 
In death once bow'd and wounded. 

Accursed on the tree. 

2 Thou countenance transcendant ! 
Thou life-creating sun ; 
To worlds on thee depend^it. 
Yet hrms'A and spit uipoa. 
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O Lord ! what thee tormented, 

Was our sin's heavy load ; 
We had the debt augmented, 

Which thou didst pay in blood. 

3 And oh ! what consolation, 

Doth in our hearts take place. 
When we thy toil and passion 

Can joyfully retrace ; 
Ah ! should we while thus musing 

On our Redeemer's cross. 
E'en life itself be losing, 

Great gain would be that loss. 

4 We give thee thanks unfeigned, 

O Jesus ! friend in need, 
For what thy soul sustained. 

When thou for us didst bleed ; 
Grant us to lean unshaken 

Upon thy faithfulness ; 
Until from hence we're taken. 

To see thee face to face. 

OQA "Purifying their hearts by faith."— q jyj 

^H for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from guilt set free ! 
Sprinkl'd with that atbning blood. 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek. 
My great Kedeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to s^jeak^ 
Where Jesus reigns alone •, 
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3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can pait 
From him that dwells within : 

4 A heart in every thought renew'd. 

And fiird with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine ! 

6 Thy nature, graciouff Lord, impart. 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

OQl '< We are more than conquerors, through him 

^O ± • that loved us."— iJom. viii. 37. 

CM. 

r\ FOR an overcoming faith 
^^ To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death. 
And all his frightful pow'rs ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quiv'ring lips should sing, 
* Where is thy Doasted vict'ry, grave ? 
* And where the monster's sting V 

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure; 

Death nath no sting beside : 
The law gives sin its strength and power ; 
But Christ my ranaom d^'d. 
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4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors while we die, 
Through Christ our living head. 

OQQ '< Look unto me and be ye saved, all ye ends 
^'^'^» of the earth ; for I am God."— /m. xlv. 22. 

CM. 

r^H ! for a thousand tongues to sing 

Our Jesu's endless praise ; 
The glories of our God and King, ^ 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2 Jehovah Jesus, mighty God, 

Assist us to proclaim, 
To spread thro all the church abroad, 
The honours of thy name. 

3 Jesus, the name that quells our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
Tis life and health and peace. 

4 Look unto him, ye nations, own 

Your God, ye ransomM race ; 
Look, look to Christ, and him alone, 
And give him endless praise. 

5 Oh ! for a thousand tongues to sing 

Our Jesu's endless praise ; 
The glories of our Grod and King, 
The triumphs of hi» gtac^. 
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QQQ ''There is no spot in thee/' — m, 

^lOOm Sol. Song iv. 7. ' S. 

r^H ! glorious grace, nor spot, nor stain, 

Is seen on the adopted child ; 
Jesus who died and rose again. 
The holy, harmless, undefil'd. 
Within the holiest is gone, 
And stands before my Faliier's throne. 

2 My Saviour died upon the tree. 
And sank for me beneath the flood ; 
My sins are cast into this sea 

Of love, of sorrows, and of blood : 

Perfect in Jesu's sacrifice. 

Her foes my blameless soul defies. 

3 My God, I give thee of thine own, 
A heart by Jesu's cross subdu'd. 
Polluted once, a heart of stone. 
By thy good Spirit now renew'd; 
Look on, my glorious Priest and King, 
While to my God this gift I bring. 

OQ/I "Behold the Lamb of God!"— «>' 

^04i. John i. 29. ' S* 

r^H ! my Saviour, crucified. 

Near thy cross would I abide ; 
There to look with steadfast eye. 
On thy dying agony. 

2 Jesus bruis'd and put to shame. 
Tells me all Jehovah's nama-^ 
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God is love I surely know, 
By the Saviour's depths of woe. 

3 In his spotless soul's distress, 
I perceive my guiltiness ; 

On ! how vile my low estate, 
Since my ransom wds so great. 

4 Dwelling on Mount Calvary, 
Contrite shall my spirit be. 
Rest and holiness snail find, 
Fashion'd like my Saviour's mind. 

OQ^ " Whither thou goest I will go."—. t> tvt 

^OeJ. Ruth. i. 16. ^' ^^^• 

r\ HOLY Saviour ! friend unseen. 

Since on thine arm thou bid'st us lean, 
Help us throughout life's changing scene 
By faith to chng to thee ! 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine. 
Take what thou wilt, we 11 ne'er repine ; 
E'en as the branches to the vine. 

Our souls would cling to thee. 

3 Far from our home, fatigu'd, opprest. 
Here we have found our place of rest. 
As exile still, yet not unblest, 

While we can cling to thee. 

4 Without a murmur we dismiss 
Our former dreams of earthly bliss, 
Our joy, our consolation this. 

Each hour to cling to \\v^e» 
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6 What though the world deceitfiil prove. 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient uncomplaining love, 
Still would we cling to thee. 

6 Oft when we seem to tread alone, 

Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown. 
Thy voice of love in gentlest tone. 
Whispers * Stul cling to me.' 

7 Though faith and hope may oft be tried. 
We ask not, need not, aught beside ; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The souls that cling to thee. 

8 They fear not Satan nor the grave. 
They know thee near and strong to save, 
Nor dread to cross e*en Jordan's wave. 

Because they cling to thee. 

OQ/^ '' I will run the way of thy commandments^ when 
^^^"» thou shalt enlarge my heart." Pa. cxix. 32. 

CM. 

THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace ! 
To know and do his will ! 







2 O send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 



I 
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3 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 

Let no con^pt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 My soul hath gone too far away : 

My feet too often slip; 
Yet since Fve not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wand'nng sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands ; 

Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God, 

C%Q^ " The Lamb is the light thereof."— 
iuOf* Rev.xxi.23, 

r\H what a garden will be seen, 
^ When all the flow'rs of grace 
Appear in everlasting green. 
Before the Planter's face ! 

2 No more exposed to burning skies. 

Or winter's piercing cold ; 
What never-dying sweets will rise 
From ev'ry op'ning fold ! 

3 No want of sun or show'rs above. 

To make the flow'rs decWoft \ 
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Fountains of life and beams of love, 
For ever spring and shine. 

4 No more they need the quick'ning air, 

Or gently rising dew ; 
Unspeakable their beauties are, 
And yet for ever new. 

5 Christ is their shade, and Christ their sun; 

Among them walks the King, 
Whose presence is eternal noon ; 
His smiles eternal spring. 

QQQ '^ Whosoever win, let him take the ^^ ityr 
^dOO» water of life freely. "—Rev. xxii. 17. ^- ^^• 

r^H, what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found ; 
Suited to ev'ry sinner's case, 
That knows the joyful sound. 

2 Poor sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, 

Are freely welcome here ; 
Salvation like a river rolls. 
Abundant, free, and clear. 

3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 

Your ev'ry burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love abounds, 
A deep celestial spring. 

4 Whoever will. Oh gracious word ! 

Shall of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink for Jesu's sake. 
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5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and prove it true. 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

OQO " Cast their crowns before tbe throne." t -iLjr 
^OJf. RevAY.lO. ^'^' 

r\H ! when shall we, supremely blest, 
^^ Enter into our glorious rest ! 
Partake the triumphs of the sky. 
And holy, holy, holy, cry ! 

2 With all thy heav'nly hosts, with all 
Thy blessed saints we then shall fall. 
And sing in ecstacy unknown, 
And praise thee on thy dazzling throne. 

OAA '* In whom we have redemption through q q a 
ZiUD. his blood."— £pA. i. 7. ».0.0. 

r\ JESUS ! everlasting God, 

^^ Who hast for sinners shed thy blood 

Upon the shameful tree ; 
And finished there redemption's toil. 
And won for us thy happy spoil. 

All praise we give to thee. 

2 Fain would we think upon thy pain, 
Would find therein our life and gain. 

And firmly fix our heart 
Upon thy grief and dying love, 
Nor evermore from thee remove, 

Though from all else vie p%xV.. 
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3 The more through grace ourselves we know. 
The more rejoic d we are to bow 

In faith beneath thy cross ; 
To trust in thy atoning blood 
And look to thee for ev'ry good, 

And count all else but loss. 

OQI '* Greater love hath no man than this, that a 

At7 M. • man lay down his life for his friends.'' Jim. xt. 13 

P. ]^. 

Q JESUS, to tell of thy love. 

Our souls shall fpr ever delight ; 
And join with the blessed above. 

In praises by day and by night. 
Wherever we K)11ow thee. Lord, 

Admiring, adoring, we see 
That love which was stronger than death. 

Flowing out without limit, and free. 

2 Descending from glory on high. 

With men thou delightedst to dwell, 
Contented to die in their stead. 

By dying to save them from hell ; 
Enduring the grief and the shame. 

And bearing our sin on the cross. 
Oh ! who would not boast of this love 

And count the world's glory but loss. 

3 Behold him ! all ye that pass by. 

This man so ac(][uainted with grief. 
Though without him you're helpless, undone, 
Ifjs sacrifice brings you Te\\e?\ 
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Beneath the dark shade of his cross, 
Sin, death, and the grave we defy ; 

Since Jesus has suffered for us, 
It is gain for believers to die. 

4>00 '^ Christ also hath once suffered for t -it/r 

^\y^. sins."— 1 PeU iii. 18. ^- ■^^^* 

r\ LET our souls forget no more. 

The friend who all our miseries bore ; 
Let ev'ry idol be foftot. 
But O, let us forget him not. 

2 Jesus for us a body takes, 

Our guilt assumes, our bondage breaks. 
Discharging all our dreadful debt, 
And can we e'er such love forget ? 

3 Let us renounce our ways with grief, 
And cleave to this most sure relief. 
Nor him forget who left his throne. 
And for our life gave up his own. 

4 Ah no ! till life itself depart 

His name shall cheer and warm our heart. 
And shouting this from earth we'll rise 
To join the cnorus of the skies. 

6 Ah no ! when all things else expire 
And perish in the general fire ; 
His name all others shall survive, 
And through eternity shall live. 
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JiVO • " Thy wUl be done/'— ilfatt. vi. 10. C. M. 

r\ LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
^^ And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the giacious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No ; rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to thee ; 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through. 

Thou art engag'd to grant ; 
What else I want, or thmk I do, 
Tis better still to want. 

6 Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 
Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crush'd before the moth ! 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud tnat veils my skies. 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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-^1/4. <« Ye are not your own."— 1 Cor. vi. 9. ^* ^• 

r\ LORD, we plead our humble claim, 
Be thou our hope, our joy, our rest, 
The glories that compose that name, 
Stand all engag'd to make us blest. 

2 Thou great and good ! thou just and ^ise! 

Thou art our Father and our God ; 
And we are thine by sacred ties. 

Thy sons and daughters bought with blood. 

3 With weary hearts and lifted hands 

* For thee we wait, to thee we look ; 
As the tir'd hart in thirsty lands. 
Pants for the cooling water brook. 

4 Should we from thee our God remove. 

Life would no longer peace afford, 
Our joy — the sense of pard'ning love. 
Our guard — the presence of our Lord. 

6 We'll lift our hands, we'll raise our voice. 
While we have breath to pmy or praise ; 
And this will make our hearts rejoice, 
And turn to light our darkest days. 

^f\ft " Jesus of Nazareth, which was crtk- q , 

A\yO. cified."— Afarfc xvi. 6. ^ S. 

r\ LOVE divine, what hast thou done ? 
^^ The Lord of life hath died for me ! 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
Bare all my sins upon the tree \ 
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Immanuel for me hath died ! 
My Lord, my love is crucified ! 

2 Ye mourning sinners, passing by. 
Behold the Prince of Life and Feace ; 
Come, see, ye worms, your Saviour die. 
And say, was ever grief like his ! 
Come, leel widi me his blood applied : 
My Lord, my love is crucified ! 

3 Is crucified for me apd you. 

To bring us rebels near to God ; 
Believe, believis the record true. 
The Church is bought with Jegu's blood : 
Pardon and peace flow fi*om his side ; 
My Lord, my love is crucified ! 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross. 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 
All things for him account but loss. 
And give up all our hearts to him : 
Of nothing speak or think beside 
My Lord, my love is crucified ! 

OO^ *' Why art thou cast down, O my n ->yr 

JiUl}. souir— Pa.xlii.6. *^- ^' 

r\ MY soul, what means this sadness ? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy grijef be turned to gladness. 
Bid thy restless fears be gone : 
Look to Jesus, trust to his defence alone. 

2 What, though Satan's strong temptations. 
Press around thee on tliy way , 
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And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ? 
Look to Jesus^ thou thro' him shalt gain the day. 

3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within, 
Jesus saith, ' FU ne'er forget thee. 
But will save from death and sin/* 
He is faithful, thou eternal life shalt win. 

QTinr ''To him be glory and dominion for -p iiyr 

^IJim ever and ever."— ie«?. i. 6. r.m. 

CiH earth the song begins. 

In heav'n more sweet and loud, 

* To him that cleans'd our sins 

By his atoning blood ;' 

* To him,' they smg in joyful ^rain, 

* Be honour, pow'r, and praise. Amen.' 

2 Believers, now repeat 

What heav'n with gladness owns. 
And while before his feet 

The elders cast their crowns. 
Go imitate the choirs above. 
And sing aloud the Saviour's love. 

3 Alone he bore the cross. 

Alone its grief sustain'd. 
His was the shame and loss. 

And he the victory gain'd ; 
The mighty work was aH has own. 
And he shall ever wear the c?row\v. 
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^W\Q '' Let them shout from the tops of the t> -Kir 

^^Om mountains."— Jm. xlii. 11. *^* ^• 

r\N the mountain's top appearing, 
^^ Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 
Poorest captive, 
God himself hath loos'd thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful. 

All tny friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful. 

By thy poverty unmov'd ? 
(5ease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well belovM. 

3 Lo, thy sun is ris'n in glory, 

God himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes are fled before thee, 

Lo, their boasts and triumphs end: 
Great deliverance, 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble. 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 

Days of peace are come at last : 
All thy sorrows 
End in everlasting rest. 

^99* " The cross of Christ."—! Cor. i. 1 7. ^' ^' 

r\N the wings of faith uprising, 
^^^ Jesus crucify'd I see •, 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 299 

While his love, my soul surprising, * 

Cries, I suffered all for thee ! 

2 Then, beneath the cross adoring, 

Sin does like itself appear ; 
When the wounds of Cfhrist exploring, 
I can read my pardon there. 

3 Here Fd feast my eyes for ever ; 

While this balm of life I prove, 
Every wound appears a river, 
Flowing with eternal love. 

4 As the sea in restitution, 

Renders filthy waters clear ; 
Wash'd in this from deep pollution, 
Sinners white as angels are. 

5 Here, the shades of guilt controlling, • 

Morning dawns from blackest night : 
Jesu's eyes, in darkness rolling. 
Beam forth everlasting light ! 

6 Sorrow proves the spring of pleasure, 

War becomes the seed of peace. 
Poverty the source of treasure. 

Anguish teems with boundless bliss ! 

7 Who can think, without admiring ? 

Who can hear, and nothing feel ? 
See the Lord of life expirino;, 
Yet retain a heart oi steeVI 
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8 Angels here may gaze, and wonder. 
What the God of love could mean^ 
When he tore the heart asunder, 
Never once defil'd with sin ! 

Q AA " Look upon the fieice of thine anointed." g^ -mir 
OVXJ. Ps. Uxxiv. 9. ^' ^^^• 

r\NE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 

Pierces all nature through ; 
Nor heav'n, nor earth, nor hell afford 
A shelter from thy view ! 

2 The mighty whole, each smaller part. 

At once before thee lies ; 
And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart 
Is open to thine eyes. 

3 Though greatly from myself conceal'd, 

Thou see'st my inward frame ; 
To thee I always stand reveal'd, 
Exactly as I am. 

4 Since therefore I can hardly bear. 

What in myself I see ; 
How vile and black must I appear. 
Most holy God, to thee ! 

6 But since my Saviour stands between, 
In garments dy'd in blood, 
'Tis he, instead of me, is seen. 
When I approach to God. 

6 Thus, though a sinner, I am safe, 
He pleads before the tTaioxie, 
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His life and death in my behalf, 
And calls my sins his own. 

7 What wondrous love, what mysteries, 
In this appointment shine ! 
My breaches of the law are his, 
ind his obedience mine. ' 

Q A1 *^ -^ friend loveth at all times." — p -rur 

OVM. Pror. XYii. 17. ^"^^^^ 

r\NE there is above all others, 

Well deserves the name of friend^ 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

Costlv, free, and knows no end. 
They who his affection prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our friends to save us. 

Could or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus dy'd to have us 

Reconcil'd in him to God ! 
This was boundless love indeed, 
Jesus is a friend in need ! 

3 When he liv'd on earth abased, 

Friend of Sinners was his name ; 
Now above all glory raised, 

Jesu's heart is still the same ! 
Still he calls them brethren, friends. 
Still to all their wants attends. 

4 Deign, O Lord, our hearts to soften^ 

Teach thy saints thy name to\oN^% 
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We, alas, forget too often, 

What a friend we have above : 
But when home our souls are brought. 
We shall love thee as we ought. 

QAO ^* I will speak of thy testimonies also beft 
^"^* kings, and will not be ashamed." — P§, cxix ' 

L.M. 

Q SAVIOUR ! can it ever be 

That we should be asham'd of thee? 
And not with joy thy name confess 
Before thy proudest enemies ? 

2 Asham'd of Jesus — of our God, 
Who freed us by his precious blood ; 
Of Him, who to retrieve our loss 
Despis'd the shame, endur'd the cross 

3 Asham'd of Jesus — of that friend 

On whom our brightest hopes depend ? 
It must not be — this be our shame 
That we no more confess his name. 

4 The worid's anointed King and Lord, 
By all the hosts of heav'n ador'd : 
No ! we will make our boast of thee 
Now, and to all eternity. 

5 And when we stand before thy throne. 
Thou wilt confess us as thine own. 
And change the world's rejecting frown, 

For the Victor's bright and toYV c\o>nw. 
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Q AQ " That Christ may dwell in your hearts g n/r 
OIJO. by faith."— £p^. iii. 17. ^- ^' 

Q SAVIOUR ! Lord and King ! 

To thee our all we owe ; 
Thy sov'reign bounty is the spring, 
From whence all blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move ; 

A thousand obligations bind, 

Our hearts to grateful love. 

3 Redeemed by thy hand. 

On thee alone we live, 
O God ! thy mercies all demand 
More praise than life can give. 

4 O what can we impart 

When all was thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart. 
The gift alas ! how poor. 

6 Shall we withhold thy due, 

And shall we from thee rove ? 
Lord, form our wayward hearts anew 
And fill them with thy love. 

6 O let thy grace inspire 

Our souls with strength divine ; 
Let all our thoughts to thee as^vce, 
And all our days be lYvme. 
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QA/f " Whom having not seen, ye love."— n \g 
OU4. lPel.i.8. *^-^- 

f\ SAVIOUR, whom absent we love, 
^^ Whom not having seen we adore ; 
Whose name is exalted above - 
All glory, dominion, and pow*r : 

2 Dissolve thou the bonds that detain. 

Thy saints from their portion in thee. 
Oh strike off the adamant chain. 
And make us eternally free. 

3 When that happ;^ era begins, 

When array'd in thy glories we shine. 
Nor grieve any more by our sins 
The bosom on wliich we recline* 

4 Oh then shall the veil be removed, 

And round us thy brightness be pour'd, 
We shall meet him whom absent we lov*d, 
We shall see whom unseen we ador'd. 

5 And then never more shall the fears. 

The trials, temptations, and woes. 
Which darken this valley of tears. 
Intrude on our blissful repose. 

3\)D. « Lord, remember mer—Luke xxiii. 42. ^- M. 

r\ THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
^^ I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord remember me. 
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2 When, groaning, on my burdened heart 

My sms he heavily. 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
In love remember me. 

3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
O give me strength. Lord, as my day. 
For good remember me. 

4 If on ray face, for thy dear name. 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If thou remember me. 

6 The hour is near, consigned to death, 
I own the just decree: 
Saviour, with my last parting breath, 
rU cry, remember me. 

Q A/$ '' If any man sin, we have an advocate p ivyr 
OUU. with the Father."— IJoAnii.l. r. ivi. 

f\ THOU, the contrite sinner's friend, 
^^ Who loving, lov'st them to the end, 
On this alone our hopes depend 

That thou wilt plead for us. 

2 When weary in our toilsome race, 
Far off* appears our resting place. 
And faintmg, we mistrust tny grace ^ 
Saviour ! then plead io\ xxs;. 
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3 When we have sinn'd and gone astray, 
Deaf to thy voice, and lost our way, 
Nor can discern thy guiding ray. 

Saviour ! still plead for us. 

4 When Satan by our sins msLde bold, 
Strives from thy cross to loose our bold. 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead, oh ! plead, for us. 

Q Ai^ " Made himself of no reputation." — o q c* 
OU#. PhiLu.7. ^-^.0. 

Q THOU, who didst thy glory leave, 
^^ Apostate sinners to retrieve 

From nature's deadly fall ; 
As thou hast bought us with a price, 
Our sins against us ne'er shall rise. 

For thou hast borne them all. 

2 Jesus was smitten in our stead, 
He did without the city bleed. 

To expiate our stain; 
On earth our God vouchsaPd to dwell. 
And made of infinite avail 

The suffVings of the man. 

3 Ohi see him for transgressions giv'n, 
See th' incarnate King of Heav'n 

For us his foes expire ; 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! the tidings hear, 
He bore that we might never bear 

His Father's righteous Vxe. 
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4 Ye saints, the Man of Sorrows bless, 
The God for your unrighteousness 

Deputed to atone ; 
Praise till with all the ransom'd throng, 
Ye sing the never-ending song, 

And see him on his throne. 

QAQ "Our Father which art in heaven." — r^ iiyr 
OVO. Matt. Yi. 9. ^' ^• 

r\UR Father sits on heaven's throne, 

Amidst the hosts above ; 
He reigns throughout the world alone, 
He reigns the God of Love. 

2 He knew us when we knew him not. 

Was with us though unseen ; 

His favour came to us unsought ; 

His love has wondrous been. 

3 He keeps us now — securely keeps. 

Whatever foe assails ; 
With vigilance that never sleeps. 
With power that never fails. 

4 He gives us hope that we shall be. 

Ere long with him above; 
The fulness of his glory see. 
And celebrate his love, 

5 Then let us while we dwell below. 

Obey our Father's voice ; 
To all his dispensations bow, 
And in his name rejoice* 
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6 How sweet to hear him say at last, 

* Ye blessed children come ;' 

The days of banishment are past. 

Your Father calls you home. 

QfkO '' I &n> tbo Lord ; I change not"— r\ -kk 
0\9\f. JIW.iii.6. ^J^' 

r\UR God, how firm his promise stands, 

Ev'n when he hides his fece ! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one? 
Thy God is faithful to his saints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has liv'd. 

And part of heaven possest ; 
I praise his name for grace received. 
And trust him for the rest. 

^10. Psalm xxiv. L. M. 

r\UR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphant chariot waits. 
And angels cnaunt the solemn lay, 
* Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
^ Ye everlasting doota %\ve vj^>j V 
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3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene, 
He claims these mansions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in ! 

4 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord, that all his foes overcame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell overthrew. 
And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphant chariot waits, 

And angels chaunt the solemn lay, 
* Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
* Ye everlasting doors give way V 

6 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord of glorious pow^r possest ; 
The King of saints and angels too ; 
God over all, for ever blest ! 

0"| "I *' Immanuel, God with us." — j -iiyr 

^ Jl JL • Matt, u 23. ^* ^^^* 

r\UR songs shall bless the Lord of all. 
Our praise shall climb to his abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name we call. 
The great Supreme ! the mighty God. 

2 Ere the blue heav'ns were stretched abroad. 

In the beginning was the Word ; 
With God he was, the Word was God, 
Eternally to be ador'd. 

3 Formed by his pow'r were all things ma.de. ^ 

By him supported all tbitig^ ^Xaxvdt \ 
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He is the whole creation's head, 
And angels fly at his command. 

4 Our songs shall bless the Lord of all. 
Our praise shall climb to his abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name we call, 
The great Supreme ! the mighty God. 

Q"| O •* My times are in thy hand." — o fut 







iUR times are in thy hand, 
O God, we wish tnem there ; 
Our life, our friends, our souls we leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 Our times are in thy hand. 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 Our times are in thy hand. 

Why should we doubt or fear ? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in thy hand, 

Jesus the crucified ! 
The hand our many sins had pierc'd, 
Is now our guard and guide. 

6 Our times are in thy hand, 
Jesus our advocate, 
Nor can that hand be stretch 'd in vain. 
For us to supplicate. 
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6 Our times are in thy hand, 

We'll always trust in thee, 
Till we possess the glorious land, 
Where we shall ever be. 

olo. « We seek on^ to come."— He6. xiii. 14. ^' ^' 

"piLGRIMS we are, to Canaan bound, 

Our journey lies along this road ; 
This wilderness we travel round, 
To reach the city of our God. 

2 And here as travellers we meet. 

Before we reach the fields above ; 
To sit around our Master's feet. 
And tell the wonders of his love. 

3 Oft have we seen the tempest rise ; 

The world and Satan, hell and sin, 
Like mountains seem'd to reach the skies, 
With scarce a gleam of hope between. 

4 But still, as oft as troubles come. 

Our Jesus sends some cheering ray ; 
And that strong arm shall guard us home, 
Which thus protects us by the way. 

5 A few more days, or months, or years. 

In this dark desert to complain ; 
A few more sighs, a few more tears. 
And we shall bid adieu to ipiml 

2. 
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Q~| A ''I said anto thee, when thoo wast ^ -Mf 
14*. in thy blood, LiTe/'— £z. xtL 6. ^- ^^• 

T)LUXGED in a gnlph of dark despair^ 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace, 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and (O, amazing love !) 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above. 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoil'd the pow'rs of darkness thus. 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus hath freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

6 0! for this love, let rocks and hills. 
Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues, 
ITie Saviour's praises speak. 

O "I ^ "A friend of publicans and sinners." — t -iiyr 
•-> 1 O* Luke vii. 24. ^' ^^* 

T)OOR, weak, and worthless as I am, 
I have a rich Almighty friend, 
the Saviour, is nis name, 
iy loves and witYvowl eu^* 
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2 He ransom'd me from hell with blood, 

And by his pow'r my foes controU'd, 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to his heav'nly fold. 

3 He cheers my heart, my need supplies, 

And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the skies, 
O ! what a friend is Christ to me. 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns, 
And well with tears my eyes may swim, 



To think of my perverse returns, 
I've been a faithless fri 



friend to him. 

6 Often my gracious Lord I grieve. 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey. 
And often Satan's lies believe 

Sooner than all my Friend can say. 

6 He bids me always freely come. 

And promises whatever I ask. 
But I am straiten'd, cold, and dumb. 
And count my privilege a task. 

7 Before the world that hates his cause. 

My treach'rous heart has tbrobb'd with shame, 
Loath to forego that world's applause, 
I hardly dare avow his name. 

8 Oh were I not most vile and base, 

I could not thus my friend requite. 
And were not He the God of grace. 
He'd frown and spurn me feoT[i\iAs» ^v^^.* 
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0"| /{ " Praise is comely for the upright" — r jur 
OIU. P*.xxxiii. I. ^•^• 

"pRAISE, everlasting praise, be paid 

To him that earth\ foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees. 
He sets his kindest promises, 

3 Firm are the words his prophets give. 
Sweet words on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spake and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them pow'rful as that sound 
That bade the new-made world go round ; 
And stronger than the solid poles. 

On which the wheel of nature rolls. 

5 Our everlasting hopes arise. 
Above the ruinable skies. 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his pow'r sustains. 

0"| W " Ye that fear the Lord, praise him." — j -j^j 
Oil. ps, xxii. 23. ^- ^^1 • 

"P RAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 

Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above,'^ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy GKost. 
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Q1 Q " My lips shall praise thee." — i-« f^r 

OlO. Ps. Ixiii. 3. ^- ■'^• 

"pRAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
■*• For his word of truth and grace. 
Which reveals redeeming love ; 
This demands our highest praise. 

2 In his word we find our food. 

By his word his will we know ; 
Praise the Lord, supremely good. 
From whom life's rich K>untains flow. 

3 Never-failing springs of grace 

In this sacred volume rise ; 
Truth divine, from every place. 
Shines to make the simple wise. 

4 Mines of rich instruction lie 

Treasured in these golden lines ; 
There the Pearl of heav'nly dye 
With celestial splendour shines. 

6 Healing balm for wounded souls 
In this fruitful garden grows ; 
Mercy's plenteous river rolls. 
Health dispensing where it flows. 

6 Praise the Lord, that firom above 
Sent the Pearl of glory down ! 
By that gift of boundless love 
Sealing all his wealth out o^\i\ 

1.1 
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O"! Q <' I lay down my life for the sheep." — « ^ 

TlRAISE to our Shepherd's gracious name^ 
^ Who on so kind an errand came ; 
Came, that by him his flock might live. 
And more abundant life receive. 

2 Hail, great Immanuel, from above ! 
High seated on thy throne of love ; 
O pour the vital torrent down, — 
Thy people's joy, their Lord's renown. 

3 Scarce half alive we sigh and cry. 
Scarce raise to thee our languid eye ; 
Kind Saviour, let our dying state 
Compassion in thy heart create. 

4 The Shepherd's blood the sheep must heal ; 
O may we all its influence feel ! 

Till inward deep experience show, 
Christ can begin a neaven below. 

QOA "Let there be light; and there was j ^km 
OJd\3^ light"— Gen. i. 3. ^- ^^^* 

"pRAISE to the Lord of boundless might, 
"*■ With uncreated glories bright ! 
His presence gilds the worlds above, 
Th' unchanging source of light and love 

2 He sees the mind, when lost it lies>^i5^v-' 
In shades of ignorance and vice, '-^^ Qv 
|M^|d darts from heaven a vivid ray, ^^^^r- 
^^Jf changes midnight itvlo A^^. 
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3 Shine, mighty God ! with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories stand reveal'd. 

As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 My soul, reviv'd by heav'n-born day. 
Thy radiant image shall display ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light. 

Q4)1 *' I heard the voice of many angels, saving, 

O^X* Worthy is the Lamb."— Rer. v. 11, 12. 

L.M. 

"pRAISE ye the Lord : his praise record. 

Ye servants of th' eternal Lord : 
Jehovah's pow'r and grace proclaim, 
With endless honours on his name. 

2 Jesus, the name which angels bless, 
In strains of noblest praise confess : 
Ye saints, your glorious Lord adore. 
Through time, till time shall be no more. 

3 Far rais'd o'er all created things. 
He sits, the eternal King of kings ; 
And spreads his glory and his fame. 
Above the heav'n's expanded frame. 

4 What pow'rs above, what angel dare. 
With our exalted Lord compare? 

High o'er their thrones, a boundless \\ft.v^Jc^^ 
He dwells in uncreated ligYit. 
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5 Praise ye the Lord ; his praise record. 
Ye servants of th' eternal Lord : 
Jehovah's pow'r and grace proclaim. 
With endless honours on his name. 

3Jd2i. « Praiw ye the Lord."— P«. cxItUL 1. ^'^' 

TIRAISE ye the Lord, let sinners praise, 
"^ The Saviour's great and glorious name; 
Let every heart that feels his grace. 
His mercy, love, and truth proclaim. 
Praise ye the Lord — the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of grace. 

2 Praise him who lov'd and pity'd you. 

When you no love or pity sought ; 
Who paid your price to justice due. 

When you had sold yourselves for nought. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

3 Praise him who sends his Spirit down. 

To shew you all your sins forgiv'n; 
To mark and seal you for his own. 
And fit you by his grace for heav'n. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

4 Praise him whose everlasting love 

Springs like a fountain in the soul : 
And will, when time shall cease to move. 
In an unbounded ocean roll. 
Praise ye the LoxA, &.c. 
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5 Mercy, eternal as his throne. 

And wide as his most righteous reign. 
Descends in show'rs of blessings down. 
On all for whom the Lamb was slain. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

Q4)Q '^ Thou art he whom thy brethren shall j ityr 
t>jSiO* praise."— Gen. xllx. 8. ^- ^^^• 

"DRAISE ye the Lord : my heart shall join 

In work so pleasant so divine ; 
Now, while the flesh is mine abode. 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest pow'rs. 
While immortality endures ; 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

3 Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour. 

4 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

5 His truth for ever stands secure ; 

He saves th' oppress'd, he feeds the poor ; 
He sends the lab'ring conscience peace^ 
And grants the pris'ner sweet i:Ae"^^e.* 
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6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

7 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

QO A ** ^^ ^^^ children of Zion be joyful in q > 
Oi(£4. their king."— P*. cxlix. 2. ^ S. 

■pRAISE ye the Lord, th' eternal Kin^, 
"■■ Who reigns by right, and rules by love ; 
Let all the saints his glory sing. 

The saints below and saints above. 
To him that lives, but once was slain. 
Be honour, power, and praise. Amen. 

2 Praise him who sits upon his throne. 

His throne of glory and of grace; 
O'er heav'n and earth he reigns alone. 

Unlimited by time or place. 
To him that lives, &c. 

3 The everlasting mountains bend. 

Beneath his glorious awful feet ; 
The vallies, where, he walks ascend. 

And every step obedient meet. 
To him that lives, &c. 

4 No hand against his will can rise. 

No heart against his love can stand ; 
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No place is secret from his eyes, 

Not heaven, nor hell, nor sea, nor land. 
To him that lives, &c. 

5 What he desires to do, is done : 

The awful mandate of his will, 
That moves the universe alone. 

Can make the universe ^and still. 
To him that lives, &c. 

6 His smile is heav'n — his frown is hell. 

His dreadful vengeance breaks his foes ; 
His favour is the living well. 

From which complete salvation flows. 
To him that lives, &c. 

Q^^ ''He gathereth together the outcasts t -r/t 
O^iO. of Israel.— P«. cxlvii. 2. ^•■^^^• 



"DRAISE ye the Lord ; His good t' employ 
; Your noblest pow'rs in strains of joy : 
How sweet the sacred song to raise : 
How comely is the voice of praise ! 

2 He builds his church, exalted high, 
He calls his wand'ring outcasts nigh ; 
In his rich blood a balm we find. 
Which heals the sorrows of the mind. 

3 As sov'reign Lord, he pow'r displays. 
In all his works, in all his ways ; 
But greater pow'r and richer love, 
In Jesu's finished work -we iptove.. 
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4 The starry heav'n his pow'r proclaims. 
He tells their number^ calls their names : 
Great is our Lord : his pow'r as great. 
Maintains his everlasting state. 

6 Great are these glories ; greater still, 
The shout that sounds from Zion's hill ; 
The battle's fought, his warfare's o'er, 
In Christ we live to die no more. 

QO^ " ^® healeth the broken in heart" — j -ii/r 
OZIO. Pa. cxlvii. 3. ^' "^' 

"pRAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise 
■*• Our hearts and voices in liis pi*aise ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make his duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to his name ; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

3 He form'd the stars, those heav'nly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom's vast and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

4 Great is the Lord, and great his might ; 
And all his glories infinite : 

He crowns the meek, rewards the just. 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

5 But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear. 

And looks and loves liis una.%e llvere* 
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QO*^ " I am he that liveth, and was dead." — o, 
O^ 4 • Rev. i, 18. ^ S- 

"pRAISE your Redeemer, praise his name, 
•^ Ye saints, who- live upon his grace ; 
Praise him whose love remains the same, 
Through every change of time and place. 
Praise ye the Lord — the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of grace. 

2 Praise him, who opens mercy's door. 

To welcome every seeking soul ; 
Who gives salvation to the poor. 

And makes the wounded conscience whole. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

3 Praise him, who came from heav'n, to bring 

Glad tidings of salvation down ; 
Praise him, for you have cause to sing, 
Who hope for an immortal crown. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

4 Praise him, who lov'd you when you lay. 

In bondage under Satan's pow r ; 
Who died, your ransom price to pay. 
And spoird your foes m that same hour. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

5 Praise him, who lov'd you on the cross, 

Praise him, who loves you on his throne, 
Praise him, who turns to gain your loss, 
And makes your crosses prove your crowv\. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 
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6 Praise him, who lov'd you, long before 
The wheels of time iJegan to move ; 
Whose love, when time &all be no more, 
Will still be everlasting love. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. 

QOQ ** For this is my blood of the New Tes- t -|^ 
OJiO. tament"— Afa«. xxvi. 28. ^* ^'^*- 

T^EFRESHED by the bread and wine, 
^^ The pledges of our Saviour's love ; 
Now let our hearts and voices join 
In songs of praise with those above. 

2 Do they sing, ' Worthy is the Lamb Y 

Although we cannot reach their strains. 
Yet we through grace can sing the same. 
For us he dy'd, for us he reigns. 

3 If they behold him face to face. 

While we a glimpse can only see ; 
Yet, equal debtors to his grace. 
As safe and as belov'd are we. 

4 They had, like us, a suflTring time. 

Our cares, and fears, and griefs they knew ; 
But they have conquerM all through him. 
And we ere long shall conquer too. 

5 Though all the songs of saints in light 

Are far beneath his matchless worth ; 
His grace is such, he will not slight 
Tie poor attempts ot yjotoi^ otv e^xth. 
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uJiU. « Rejoice in the Lord."— PW/. iii. 1. C. M. 

TJEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
-*-*' Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm, 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint. 

Or fainting, shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of ev'iy saint. 
Will aid you from oil high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceiv'd by sense,. 

Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence, 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As surely as he overcame. 

And triumph'd once for you ; 
So surely you that love his name. 
Shall tnumph in him too. 

eJoO. "RejoiceintheLordalway." P«/.iv.4. P- M. 

TJ EJOICE, the Lord is King ; 
Your Lord and King adore : 
Mortals give thanks and sing, 
And tnumph evermore ; 
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Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say rejoice. 

2 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He nues o'er earth and heav'n. 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus giv'n. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 

3 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus, the Judge shall come. 
And take his pilgrims up. 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th' archangeFs voice. 
The trump of God shall sound ' Rejoice.' 

QQ"| " My covenant will I not break." — r^ fur 

OOl. Pa, Ixxxix. 31. ^- ^^^* 

"P EJOICE, ye saints, in ev'ry state. 
Divine decrees remain unmov'd ; 
No turns of providence abate 

God's care for those he once has lov'd. 

2 Firmer than heav'n the cov'nant stands, 

Tho' earth should shake, and skies depart; 
You're safe in your Redeemer's hands. 
Who bears your names upon his heart. 

3 Your Surety knows for whom he stood. 

And gave himself a sacrifice ! 
The souls once sprinkled with his bloody 
Possess a life that nevex dies. 
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4 Should darkness spread around our tent, 

Or fear prevail, or joy decline, 
God will not of his oath repent. 

Dear Lord, thy people still are thine. 

5 Rejoice, ye saints, in ev'ry state. 

Divine decrees remain unmov'd ; 
No turns of providence abate 
God's care for those he once has lov'd. 



QQO " The name of the Lord is a strong t -m/r 
00^» tower."— Prw. xviii. 10. ^•^^^• 

"P EJOICE, ye saints, rejoice and praise. 

The riches of redeeming gi-ace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tow'r. 
Mocks at the angry tempest's roar. 

2 His blood's a refage ever nigh ; 
His righteousness a mountain high ; 
His name's a rock, which winds above. 
And waves beneath can never move. 

3 His covenant for ever sure. 
Thro' endless ages will endure ; 
His finish'd work will ever prove. 
The depth of his unchanging love. 

4 While all things change, he changes not. 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot ; 
Jehovah Jesus is his name. 

To all eternity the same. 
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5 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise, 
The riches of redeeming grace; 
Jesus, your everlasting tow'r. 
Mocks at the angry tempest's roar. 

f>QO ** Thoa shalt smite the rock, and there nj 
tf 4lH>« shall come water out of it"— Ex. xvii. 6. ' ^• 

"P OCK of ages, cleft for me, 
^^ Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the precious stream of blood. 
From thy riven side which flow'd. 
Be of sin the perfect cure. 
Cleanse me from its guilt and powV. 

2 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing of myself I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Black, I to the fountain fly. 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my soul dissolves in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne ; 
Rock of ages cleft for me ! 

Let me hide myself in l\vee. 
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QQ/I " Preach the gospel to every creature." f^ -r^ 
OO^. Afarfcxvi. 15. ^- ^^A- 

C ALVATION ! oh, the joyful sound I 
^ What pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. ' 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly, 

The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky. 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c. 

QQ^ "To wait for his Son from heaven.*' — t> jut 
OOOm 1 Thess. 1. 10. *^- ^^^• 

C AVIOUR come, thy saints are waiting, 
^ Waiting for the final day. 
Thence their promised glory dating, 
Come, and bear thy saints away ; . 
Come, Lord Jesus, 
Thus thy waiting people pray. 

2 Base the wish, and vain th' endeavour. 
While on earth to find our rest, 
Till we see thy face, we never 
Can or shall be fully blest ; 
In thy presence 
Nothing- shall pur peace moVest* 
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3 Lordy we wait for thine appearing^ 

Tarry not thy people say ; 
Bright the prospect is and cheering 

Of beholding thee that day ; 
When our sorrows 
Shall for ever pass away. 

4 Till it comeSy oh ! keep us steady^ 

Keep us walking in thy ways ; 
At thy call may we be ready, 

And our heads with triumph raise ; 
Then with angels 
Sing thine everlasting praise. 

OOO. "He led them on safely." P«.lxXTiii. 63. ^'^' 

^AVIOUR, through the desert lead us, 

Without thee we cannot go ; 
Thou from Sinai's wrath hast freed us ; 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low. 
Let thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 

2 When we halt, (no track discovering). 

Fearful lest we go astray. 
O'er our path thy pillar hov'ring. 

Fire by night, and cloud by day. 
Shall direct us ; 
Thus we shall not miss our way. 

3 When we hunger thou wilt feed up, 

Manna shall our camp ^wxioxxxA \ 
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Faint and thirsty, thou wilt heed us, 
Streams shall from the rock abound ; 
Happy Israel ! 
What a Saviour thou hast found ! 

4 When our foes in arms assemble. 
Ready to obstruct our way. 
Suddenly their hearts shall tremble. 
Thou wilt strike them with dismay : 
All thy people, 
Led by thee shall win the day. 

6 Then lead on. Almighty victor. 
Scatter ev'ry hostile band ; 
Be our guide and our protector. 
Till on Canaan's shores we stand ; 
Shouts of vict'ry 
Then shall fill the promised land. 

OQ^ "They shall hanger no more."— -t) ivyr 
OO # • Rev. vii. 16. ^' ^^^ 

CEE how many thousands yonder, 
^ On the Saviour's glory gaze ; 
Fiird with love, and joy, and wonder, 

While they celebrate his praise : 
Jesus is their glorious theme, 
Ev'ry eye is fix'd on him. 

2 Those are they whose foul oflFences 

Have been wash'd away with blood ; 

Blood that by its virtues cleanses, 
Flowing from the Lamb of God ; 

Therefore do they now appear. 

Praising and rejoicing ihere. ^ 
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3 They were brought through tribulation. 

In their way to yonder place ; 
Now with joy and exultation, 

They behold the Saviour's face : 
They are sav'd from foes and fears, 
Jesus wipes away their tears. 

4 Tis the Lamb himself that feeds them, 

Their's is heav'n's eternal store ; 
He to living fountains leads them. 

They shall thirst again no more ; 
Dwellmg in the Saviour's light. 
They shall serve him day and night. 

6 Where they dwell with full enjoyment. 

There we hope ere long to be ; 
Praise his people's sweet enjoyment, 

Through a bright eternity : 
Jesus still the glorious theme, 
Ev'ry eye still fix'd on him. 

tJoO. " The sheep follow him."— JoAji x. iy. ^* ^' 

SHEPHERD of Israel, bend thine ear. 
Thy servants' prayers indulgent hear ; 
Perplex'd, distress'd, to thee we cry. 
And seek the guidance of thine eye. 

2 Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light. 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right ; 
Our anxious hearts do thou sustain, 
Nor let us seek thy face m N%m. 
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3 Return, in paths of love, return, 
Nor let thy flock in weakness mourn. 
Who seek to thee for strength and grace. 
To run with joy their holy race. 

OOQ " Have mercy upon me, O Lord.*' — j lyr 

^HEW pity. Lord ! O Lord, forgive ! 
^ Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace. 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound. 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

3 O wash my soul from ev'ry sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my neart the burden lies. 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess. 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 

6 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves *\\. v^^. 
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6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope, still hov'ring round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

O J /\ << And I heard a loud voice saying in heaven, 
tMbvF • Now is come salvation and strength." Rev. xii. 10. 

L.M. 

^ING all ye nations to the Lord, 
^ Let a new song his praise record ; 
Exalt our great Redeemer's name. 
Wide as his wonders spread his fame. 

2 His own right hand subdu'd the foe. 
And laid the pow'rs of darkness low ; 
His holy arm triumphant rais'd. 
From death and hell the vict'ry seiz'd. 

3 Thro' earth he bids, enthroned on high, 
The tidings of salvation fly ; 

Let heathen lands behold his grace. 
And triumph in his righteousness. 

4 His mercy first the promise spake. 
Ne'er shall his truth his word forsake ; 
Till earth thro' all the courts abroad. 
Views the salvation of our God. 

6 Shout to the Lord with raptur'd voice. 
Let earth thro' all her coasts rejoice ; 
The Saviour comes, aloud proclaim 
His honours and exa\t Yv\^ fem^* 
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Q/il " ^iT^S aloud unto God our strength.'' t> -iiyr 

Oflrl. P«. Ixxxi. 11. *^-^Yl. 

^ING aloud to Christ our strength, 

He has brought us hitherto : 
He will bring us home at length : 
This the Lord our God will do. 
Doubt not, for his word is stable ; 
Fear not, fw his arm is able. 

2 Sing aloud to Christ our strength, 

Sing with wonder of his love ; 
Who can tell its breadth and length ? 

Who below, or who above. 
Who its depth and height can measure ? 
It is rich unbounded treasure. 

3 Sing aloud to Christ our strength. 

He is with us where we go : 
Fear we not the journey's length; 

Fear we not the mighty foe : 
All our foes shall be defeated. 
And ouj journey be completed. 

Q/|0 '' Kept by the power of God, through »> 
O^Ji* faith unto salvation."— 1 Pet. i. 5. ' S- 

OONS of Jacob, sons of God, 
*^ Now pursue your journey home ; 
Fear no daggers on the road. 
See your guardian angels come. 

2 Keep the path of truth and grace % 
Press toward the heav'rXY ^tvl^\ 
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See your Father's smiling face, 
See your Lord above the skies. 

3 Leave your worthless all behind. 

Follow Jesus in the way ; 
Grace and strength your souls shall find, 
Equal to the trying day. 

4 Lay each sinful weight asidey 

ratient run the Christian race, 
In the Lord of hosts confide. 
In his all-sufficient grace. 

5 Soon you'll reach the happy goal. 

And a crown of life receive ; 
Fear not, tempted trembling soul. 
But in Chnst the Lord believe. 

6 View the saints already gone 

To the promised land of rest ; 
Like them trust, and travel on. 
And you'll soon like them be blest. 

O J O " The acceptable year of the Lord." — rj o 

^<^^ItT-^# JLSu* iJLl* At 



^ONS of Zion, haste away, 

^ 'Tis the acceptable day ; 

*Tis the day expected long. 

Burden of prophetic song : 

Thus the mighty God hath spoken, 

Haste away, your chains are broken. 

2 From the willows where they hung. 
Long neglected and \xxi«»\x>itl^> 
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Take your harps again and sing ; 
Sound the praise of Zion's King ; 
Sing, for Zion's sons have reason, 
Tis a joyful glorious season. 

3 Come to Zion, haste away, 
Here^you need no longer stay; 
Days of liberty are come, 
God recalls his exiles home : 
Joyful times the Lord is bringing, 
Come to Zion, come with singing. 

4 Leave your sorrows all behind, 
Give them, give them to the wind ; 
Sacred pleasures now invite, 

Tis the season of delight : 
Bid adieu to grief for ever. 
Yours are pleasures ending never. 

^ A A " My times are in thy hand." — r, , 

f44. Pi.Mxi.16. 7 s 

COV'REIGN ruler of the skies ! 

Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy hand, . 
All events at thy command. 

2 His decree, who form'd thie earth, 
Fix'd my first and second birth : 
Parents, native place, and time — 
All appointed were by him. 

3 He that form'd me in the womb^ 
He shall guide me to ttve toxcJo\ 



i 
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All my times shall ever be 
Order d by his wise decree. 

4 Times of sickness', times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief: 

5 Times the tempter's pow'r to prove ; 
Times to taste the Saviour's love : 
All must come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heav'nly Friend. 

6 Plagues and deaths around me fly ; 
Till he bids, I cannot die : 

Not a single shaft can hit. 
Till the God of love sees fit. 

7 O thou gracious, wise, and just. 
In thy hands my life I trust : 
Have I somewhat dearer still ? 

I resign it to thy will. 

8 May I always own thy hand — 
Still to the surrender stand ; 
Know that thou art God alone, 
I and mine are all thy own. 

9 Thee, at all times, will I bless ; 
Having thee, I all possess ; 
How can I bereaved be. 

Since I cannot part Vit\\ i\iefe'\ 
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Q/i^ " The Captain of their salvation." — x 11* 
O^iAJ. Heb. ii. 10. ^' ^^^' 

CTAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
*^ And gird the gospel armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where the Almighty Saviour's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course. 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus naiFd them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heav'nly gate, 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glittering robes for conqu'rors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in Almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies. 
Join in my glorious Captain's praise. 

Q yi #{ '^ I can do aU things through Chrisf t mir 
04iO. Phil. iY. 13. ^'^^^• 

^TEEL me to shame, reproach, disgrace. 

Arm me with all thine armour now ; 
Set like a flint my dauntless face. 
Harden to adamant my brow. 

2 Bold may I wax, exceeding bold, 
My high commission to perform ; 
Fearless thy ev'ry truth unfold, 

And more than meet tbfc ^\Xi* yvw^ %\.o\:«v. 
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3 Adverse to earth's rebellious throng. 

Still may I turn my fearless face ; 
Stand as an iron pillar strong, 
And stedfast as a rock of brass. 

4 Give me thy might, thou God of powV, 

Then, whether man or fiends assail, 
Strong in thy strength, I'll stand a tow'r. 
Impregnable to earth or hell. 

Q /i RT . " They go from strength to strength." — f% q» 
04 #. P«. lxxxiv.7. "•^^• 

^TILL in a world of sin and pain, 

Far from our home, we meet again ; 
Dreary and long our course may be. 
But on ! our God, it leads to thee ; 
Thou art the light by which we roam. 
Thou art our everlasting home. 

2 Thy hand is still around to bless. 
Thou dost not leave us comfortless ; ' 

# Earth and its pain we still may feel. 
But thou art ever near to heal ; 
Still as our day, our strength shall be. 
For all our cares are borne by thee. 

3 Still as time's changing current rolls. 
Thy comforts. Lord ! delight our souls ; 
Thy mighty arm to smooth our way, 
Thy light to turn our night to day"; 
Onward with firmer steps we roam. 

On to our everlasting Vvovxv^ 
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Q /I Q *^ Every one of them in Zion appeareth rv; 
0^±0. before God."— P«. Ixxxiv. 7. ' S. 

STRANGERS, pilgrims, here below, 
^ Trav'Uing to fair Canaan's land. 
Lean on Jesus as you go. 
For by faith alone ye stand. 

2 Glory in the Saviour's name. 

Join with all the ransom'd band. 
Trust the Lord, he's still the same. 
For by faith alone ye stand. 

3 Press towards the glorious prize, 

Look to yonder goodly land ; 
Look to Christ above the skies, 
For by faith alone ye stand. 

4 Trust the Lord, in life and death. 

Trust your all in Jesu's hand ; 
Trust him with your latest breath, 
For by faith alone ye stand. 

5 Then will faith be tum'd to sight ; 

With the Lord you'll ever be. 
And in infinite delight 
Spend a vast eternity ! 

O ilQ " If these should hold their peace, the «, , 
fy^if» stones would cry out." — Lukex'm.AO. ' ^' 

^WEETER sounds than music knows. 

Charm me in Emmanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, awA. ^Vvaxcv^* 
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2 When he came, the angels sung, 

* Glory be to Grod on high ;' 
Lord, unloose my stamm'rmg tongue, 
Who should louder sing than ll 

3 Did the Lord a man become. 

That he inight the law fulfil. 
Bleed and suffer in my room. 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

4 No ; I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing. 
Then the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour, shield, and sun. 

Shepherd, brother, husband, friend, 
Ev'ry precious name in one. 
I will love thee without end. 

Qr^A ** Sing praises to his name, for it is t i^ 
OOlJ. pleasant."— P«. cxxxT. 3. ^* "^' 

O WEET is the work, O God, my King, 
^ To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast : 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 

And praise his works, atiA. ipwA^«. \»& 'word : 
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Thy works of grace, how bright they shine, 
How deep thy counsels — ^how divine ! 

4 And I shall see thee as thou art, 
When grace has well refin'd my heart ; 
Sin, my worst foe, shall then be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know. 
All I desir'd or wish'd below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

O^l *^Qod forbid that I should glory, save in the 

^^■■- • cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the world 

is crucified unto me,& I unto the world.'' GaL vi. 14 

8. 7. 
^WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life and health, and peace possessing. 

From the sinner's dying friend : 
Here PU sit for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops my soul bedewing. 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie ! 
While I see divine compassion. 

Floating in his languid eye : 
Here it is 1 find my heaven. 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much ? Pve much forgiven-^ 

I'm a miracle of grace. 
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3 Love and grief my heart dividin^y 

With my tears his feet FU bame ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his death : 
May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his wounds, each day more healing, 

And myself more deeply know. 

Q^O " He talked witii OS by the way."— f^ jur 

OuJim Luke xxiv. 82. ^' ^^• 

^ALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal, 
■*• While here on earth we rove; 
Speak t9 our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face, 

'Tis all I wish to seek ; 
To attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee only speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ. 

Till I thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
fc^ And find my heavetv \xv \\\fefe. 
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SOO. « The consolation of Israel." Luke il. 25. '^ ^' 

T^EMPTED souls, arise and sing; 

Conquests soon your heads shall crown ; 
Jesus, our victorious Kmg, 
Soon shall tread the tempter down. 

2 Soon, before your joyful eyes, 
Satan shall in chains appear. 
Sentenced (never more to rise) 
To the realms of dark despair. 

3 Weeping saints, a little while, 
Banish'd from the light of day ; * 
Soon before your Saviour's smila 
Every shade will fly away. 

4 Clouds may through the night endure, 
But the morning soon will come. 
When, from future clouds secure, 
Zion's sun shall light you home. 

5 Happy souls, who read jrour names 
In your Saviour's bleeding wounds, 
While your love ascends m flames. 
While your faith and hope abounds. 

6 Shout his praises more and more ; 
Tell the world a Saviour's love, 
Till that Saviour you adore 

. In the happy world above \ 
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Q/^/i *' Thou, Lord, art high above all the t |^ 
004. earth."— P«.xcvii.9. ^- ^' 



T^H' Almighty reigns, exalted high 
•*- O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Tho' clouds and darkness veil his feet. 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 O ye that love his holy name. 
Hate ev'ry work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown : 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

Q/^/^ " Who may abide the day of his com- j yur 
OOOm ing ?"— ATa/. iii. 2. ^- ^^^' 

T^H AT day of wrath, that dreadful day. 

When heav'n and earth shall pass away; 
What pow'r shall be the sinner's stay. 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When shriveling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heav'ns together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump tYial yj^Js.^^ l^e dead. 
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3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay; 
What pow'r shall be the sinner's stay, 
When heav'n and earth shall pass away ? 

ANSWER. 

4 Jesus, His thou, at that dread hour, 
When time itself shall be no more ; 
Still, still wilt prove thy people's stay, 
Tho' heav'n and earth shall pass away. 

6 Jehovah Jesus, glorious name, 
Jesus, immutably the same ; 
'Tis thine to save at that dread hour. 
When time itself shall be no more. 

6 Fear not, my soul, with Jesus one. 
For thee he pleads before the throne ; 
For thee he pleads th' atoning blood, 
For thee the rigrhteousness of God. 

7 Fear not, here stands thy hope secure. 
As long as Godhead shall endure ; 
Who, who, my soul can injure thee. 
One with incarnate Deity r 

8 Fear not, tho' like a parched scroll, ' 
The flaming heaven's together roll ; 
Tho' louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead, 

9 Fear not that dread, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay ; 
Jesus is still his people's stay, 

Tho* heav'n and earth shall ipas^ ^^^^ • 

CO 
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Q^SJ/J " The eyes of the Lord are over the ^ •»» 
Otnjm righteous."— 1 Pet. iii. 12. ^- ^• 



T^HAT we are seen, O Lord, by thee. 

Is now our happy thought ; 
Presented faultless to thine eye. 
And all our sins foi^ot. 

2 Each passing hour thou art our light. 

To guide us in thy ways ; 
And in afflictions midnight gloom. 
Thy love its care displays. 

3 Full in thy view through life we pass. 

And seen by thee we die ; 
And if death's vale we're called to tread, 
Thou wilt O Lord be nigh. 

4 Leaving our little earthly all. 

Our souls in smiles shall go ; 
And in a happier heritage. 
Our Father's presence know. 

Q^T " ®y ^*® °^° blood he entered in once -q fur 
OO i • into the holy place."— He&. ix. 12. ^* ^"» 

nPHE atoning work is done, 

The victim's blood is shed. 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead ; 
He stands in heav'n their great High Priest, 
And bears their names upon his breast. 

2 He sprinkles with his blood 
The mercy-seat above, 
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For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now objects no more, 
And mercy yields her boundless store. 

3 No temple made with hands, 

His place of service is, 
In heav'n itself he stands, 

A heavenly priesthood his ; 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfiird, and now withdraw. 

4 And though awhile he be, 

Hid from the eyes of liien, 
His people look to see. 

Their great High Priest again ; 
In brightest glory he will come. 
And take his waiting people home. 

tJOO. « It is I ; be not afraid."— ilfo**. xiv. 27. ^' ^• 

T^HE billows swell, the winds are high, 

Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to tnee I call, 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro' the storm. 
Defend me from each threatening ill. 
Control the waves, say, * Peace, be still.' 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her liope oxi \X\^^% 
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Thy constant love, thy faithful care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of ev'ry shape and name 
Attend £he followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

6 Though tempest-toss'd and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main. 
Force back my shatter'd bark again. 

QXQ '' God forbid that I should glory, save in the 
^^^*^« cross ef our Lord Jesus Christ."— Gd. vl. 14. 

L.M. 
nPHE cross ! the cross ! oh that's my gain, 

Because on that the Lamb was slain ; 
Twas there my Lord was crucify 'd, 
'Twas there my Saviour for me died. 

2 What wondrous cause could move thy heart, 
To take on thee my curse and smart ; 
Well knowing that my soul would be 

So cold, so negligent of thee. 

3 The cause was love, I sink with shame 
Before my sacred Jesu's name ; 

That thou shouldst bleed and slaughtered be, 
Because, because thou lovedst me. 

Q/?/\ " Waiting for the coming of the Lord « f> 

OUU. Jesus Christ."— 1 Cor. i. 7. '• "' 

n^HE day of glory bearing 
Its brightness far atvAxvewc, 
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The day of Christ's appearing, 
We now no longer fear. 

2 The day when we must enter 

Upon a world unknown, 
Our helpless souls we venture 
On Jesus Christ alone. 

3 He once a spotless victim, 

Upon Mount Calvary bled ; 
Jehovah did afflict him. 

And bruise him in our stead. 

4 To him by grace united, 

We joy in him alone ; 
And now by faith delighted, 
Behold him on his throne. 

6 There he is interceding, 
For all who on him rest. 
And grace from him proceeding. 
Shall waft us to his breast. 

6 Then with the saints in glory. 
The grateful song well raise. 
And chaunt our blissful story. 
In chords of loudest praise. 

Q/>1 <' In the time of troable, he shall hide t fur 

<3U1 • me in his pavilion."— P«. xxvii. 5. ^' ^^^' 

T^HEE, Lord, we boast with great delight, 

Our soul's eternal fount oflight ! 
Thee, our salvation ! always near. 
Whom shall our steadfa&t ftp\\\V» ^e»x\ 
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2 Our Gody when troubles rise, shall spread 
His broad pavilion o'er our head ; 

Shall safely in his arms enclose. 

And hide us from our threat'ning foes. 

3 Jesus — salvation to thy name ! 

Our rock of strength we meekly claim, 
On thee in confidence we stand ; — 
And rest our all at thy command. 

4 And now our heads in triumph rise. 
Uplifted o'er our enemies ; 

Tho' all around their hosts they place. 
Our refuge is the Saviour's grace. 

6 Now, 'midst thy church (O sweet employ !) 
We bring the sacrifice of joy ; 
We sing the wonders of thy word, 
We praise our Saviour and our Lord ! 

Q/^^ " Man, whose breath is in his nos- ^ •»«■ 
OU^. trils."— 7«a. ii. 22. ly. m. 

T^HEE we adore, eternal name, 
"*• And humbly own to thee 
IIow feeble is our mortal frame ! 
What dying worms are we ? 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it g>«tve, 
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Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick thro' all the ground 

To push US to the tomb, 
And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Good God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

6 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath. 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 

To walk this dang'rous road, 
And if our souls are hurry'd hence. 
May they be found with God. 

Q^Q "lam— the God of Abraham."— a q a 

OlhJ. £x.iii.6. 0-O-4. 

T^HE God of Abram praise, 
•*• Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 
By earth and heaven confest ; 
I bow, and bless the sacred name 
For. ever blest. 
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2 The God of Abram praise. 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I nse, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make. 
My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abram praise, 
Whose all-suj£cient grace 

Shall guide me all liiy days. 
In all his ways : 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God ! 
And he shall save me to the end. 
Through Jesu's blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on nis oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagle's wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 

PART II. S. M 

5 The God of Abram praise. 
Who reigns enthron'd above ; 

Ancient of everlasting days, 
And covenant God o?\oNe. 
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6 He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God ! 

And he shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesu's precious blood. 

7 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heav'n at last ascend. 

8 I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore. 

And sing the wonders of his grace 
In glory evermore. 

PART III. S. M. 

9 The triune God on high, 
The glad archangels sing ; 

And, ' Holy, holy, holy,' cry, 
' Almighty God and Bang.' 

10 * Who wast, and art the same, 

* And evermore shall be ; 

* Jehovah, Father, great I AM, 

* We love, and worship thee.' 

1 1 Before the Saviour's face. 
The ransom 'd nations bow, 

O'erwhelm'd by his almighty grace, 
In bliss for ever new. 

12 He shews his scars of love, 
They kindle to a flame. 
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And sound through all the worlds above, 
Worthy the slaughtered Lamb ! 

13 The whole triumphant host. 
Give thanks to God on high : 

' Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !' 
They all unceasing cry. 

14 Hail, Abram's God and mine ! 
I join the heavenly lays : 

All might and majesty are thine. 
And everlasting praise. 

Q/J A " Now are we the Sons of God." — ^ -.* 
OU4. ljAftniii.2. ^- ^1* 

'THE God who reigns above, we call 

Our Father and our Friend, 
And, blessed thought ! his children all 
Shall see him in the end. 

2 Though, now dispers'd, the day will come, 

When he who made them his. 
Will take them hence and bear them home, 
To see him as he is. 

3 Though now unknown, they then shall be. 

The sons of God confessed ; 
Those that disown them now, shall see 
That they alone are bless'd. 

4 Then let his children, while on earth. 

With foes and strangers mix'd, 
Be mindful of their heav'nly birth, 
^^ Their thoughts on gVorj ^x'd. 
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5 That they should glorify him here, 
Their Father's purpose is; 
And when at last he shall appear, 
He will declare them his. 



Q/?/^ ** ^^^ ^^^ inhabitant of the rock sins." c i%/r 



T^HE God who rules on high. 

Whose thunder rends the clouds, 
Who rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the raging floods. 

2 This awful God is ours. 

Encircling us with love ; 
He shall put forth his mighty powers. 
To carry us above. 

3 There we shall see his face. 

And never never sin ; 
And from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

4 And now, before we rise 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss, 
Should constant joy create. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching through this wearj Wvi^ 
To fairer worlds on high. - 
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0^{f{ '' Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
^UVf* sinners, of whom I am chief."— 1 Tim. i. 15. 

CM. 
'THE gospel comes with welcome news 

To sinners lost like me ; 
Their various schemes let others choose. 
Saviour ! I come to thee. 

2 Of sinners sure I am the chief. 

But grace is rich and free ; 
This welcome truth affords relief 
To sinners, e'en to me. 

3 Of merit now let others speak. 

But merit I have none, 
For merit 'tis in vain to seek ; 
I'm sav'd by grace alone. 

4 'Twas grace my wayward heart first won, 

'Tis grace that holds me fast, 
Grace will complete the work begun. 
And save me to the last. 

5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace, 

What God has done for me ; 
And celebrate redeeming grace. 
Throughout eternity. 

Q/}l^ "Thou hast led captivity captive." — r^ q 
OU # • Ps, Ixviii. 18. ^' ^' 

JT^HE happy mom is come, 
■*- The Saviour leaves the grave. 
His glorious work is done, 
Aimighty now to avivfe — 
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Captivity is captive led, 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

2 Who to our charge shall lay 

Iniquity and guilt ? 
All sin is done away, 

Since Jesu's blood was spilt. 
Captivity is captive, &c. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid, 

The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help was laid. 
The victory is won. 

Captivity is captive, &c. 

4 Hail the triumphant Lord, 

The resurrection Thou ! 
We bless the sacred Word, 
Before thy throne we bow. 
Captivity is captive, &c. 

Q^Q " Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed /^ n> 
OUO. us to God by thy blood."— ftw. v. 9. ^'^^ 

•T^HE Lamb was slain ! let us adore. 

And joyfully his mercy own ; 
And humbly now and evermore, 

In silence at his feet fall down : 
Serve without dread, with rev'rence love. 
The Lord whose boundless grace we prove. 

2 The Lamb was slain ! both day and ni^ht 
Th' angelic choirs his pTa\«e€» 9aw^, . 
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To him enthron'd above all height^ 

Around the throne their anthems bring; 
While here poor sinners join the song. 
And praise him, tho* with stamm'ring tongue. 

3 Gladly our own poor works we leave ; 

For him despise wealth, pleasure, fame ; 
To him our souls and bodies give. 

Whose love doth our affections claim^; 
Henceforth we own him as our Lord, 

Alone belov'd — alone ador'd. 

4 Through him alone we live, for he 

Hath drowned our transgressions all. 
In love's unfathomable sea ; 

Oh ! love, unknown, unsearchable : 
The holy Lamb for sin was slain, 
That sinners endless life might gain. 

5 As ground, when parch'd with summer's heat, 

Gladly drinks m the welcome show'r. 
So may we list'ning at his feet. 

Receive his words, and feel his pow'r ; 
May nothing in our hearts remain. 
But this great truth, * The Lamb was slain !' 

Qi?Q *' Glory to God in the highest ; ob earth peace, 
^-^"•^* goodwill towards men." — Luke ii. 14. 

6.8's. 

'T'HE long expected mom 

Has dawn'd upon the earth ; 
The Saviour Christ is bom. 
And angels sing \^^ \yv\\)cv. 
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We'll join the bright seraphic throng, 

We'll share their joys, and swell their song. 

• 

2 Now sing of peace divine. 

Sing of goodwill to man ; 
No wisdom. Lord, but thine. 
Could form the gracious plan; 
.Could find a way to save the lost. 
Thyself not ceasmg to be just. 

3 Give praise to God on high. 

With angels round the throne ; 
Give praise to God with joy. 

Give praise to God alone. 
Tis meet his saints their songs should raise, 
And give the Saviour endless praise. 

O f^A *^ As the heaven is high above the earth, so 
• "• great is his mercy toward them that fear him." — 
P«.ciii. 11. 

L.M. 

'T'HE Lord abounds with tender love, 

And unexampled acts of grace ! 
His waken'd wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

2 He will not always harshly chide. 

But with his anger swiftly part ; 

And seeks his chastisements to guide. 

More by his love than our desert. 

3 As high as heav'n its arch extends, 

Above this little spot of c\a^ , m 
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4 How slowly doth his wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies ; 
And if he lets his anger bum, 
How soon his frowns to pity turn ! 

5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines ; 
»His strokes are lighter than our sins, 

And while his rodf corrects his saints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 So fathers their young sons chastise. 
With gentle hands and melting eyes ; 
The children weep beneath the smart. 
And move the pity of their heart. 

PAUSE. 

7 The mighty God, the wise and just. 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust ; 
And will no heavy loads impose 
Beyond the strength that he bestows. 

8 He knows how soon our nature dies. 
Blasted by ev'ry wind that flies ; 
Like grass, we spring, and die as soon. 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon. 

9 But his eternal love is sure 

To all the saints, and shall endure. 
From age to age his truth shall reign ; 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 

Ql^/i " ^® leadeth me beside the still wa- o -liir 

0#4I:. ters."— P«. xxiii. 2. ^- -^^^ 

T^HE Lord my shepherd is, 
-^ / shall be well suipp\y di •, 
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Since he is mine^ and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade. 
My shepherd's with me there. 

6 In spite of all my foes. 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joys exalt my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love. 

Shall crown my following days : 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

Ql^^ "He hath borne our griefs and car- j ■«* 
O # U. ried our sorrows."— J«a. liii. 4. ^- -^^A- 

'T'HE man of sorrows, now we sing. 
The man who bare our miseries ; 
Ye saints the grateful tribute brings 

For never was there griet \\\Le\v\«». j 
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2 To yonder garden come and see. 

Where bath'd in blood your Jesus lies, 
Behold his bitter agony. 
And say, was ever grief like his ? 

3 Behold him scoui^ed and spit upon, 

Mock'd by his cruel enemies ; 
His foes dende, his friends are gone ; 
Was ever, ever grief like his r 

4 Jesus, thy sacred name v^e bless. 

We praise thy majesty divine ; 
And tnumph wnile we still confess. 
That never was there grief like thine. 

5 Thy griefs our full atonement are, 

Justice and mei:cy there combine ; 
Our sorrows, Lord, thou then didst bear, 
But all the glory now is thine. 

Ql^/; " I will give thee for a coTenant of the t »» 
€> il}. people."--/»a. xlii. 6. ^' ^^* 

'T'HE moon and stars shall lose their light, 

The sun shall sink in endless night ; 
Both heav'n and earth shall pass away. 
The works of nature all decay. 

2 But they that in the Lord confide. 
And shelter in his wounded side. 
Shall see the danger overpast. 
Stand ev'ry storm, and live at last. 

3 The cov'nant is a firm decree, 
Yis great salvation, fuW ^u^ &^^\ 
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Nor unbelief, by hell employ'd, 

Shall make that cov'nant null and void. 

4 Lord, to thy covenant we flee, 
And there our sure salvation see ; 
Thy word shall stand, thy truth endure. 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

Ql^l^ " He is despised and rejected of men." •^ •»«• 
Oi i. /M.liii.3. ^•^^• 

'T'HE Saviour came, no outward pomp 

Bespoke his presence nigh ; 
No earthly beauty shone in him. 
To draw the carnal eye. 

2 Fair as a beauteous tender flow'r, 

Amidst the desert grows ; 
So slighted by a rebel race. 
The heav'nly Saviour rose. 

3 Rejected and despis'd of men, 

He was a man of woe, 
Grief was his close companion still, 
Through all his life below. 

4 Yet all the grief he felt was ours. 

Ours were the woes he bore ; 
Pangs not his own, his spotless soul 
With bitter anguish tore. 

5 They thought he was condemned of heav'n, 

An outcast from his God; 
While for our sins he groanM and bled. 
Beneath his Father's rod. 
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6 His sacred blood hath wash'd our souls 

From sin's polluting stain ; 
His stripes have heala us, and his death 
Reviv'd our souls again. 

7 He died to bear our guilt away. 

That sin might be foi^v'n ; 
He lives to bless us and defend. 
And plead our cause in heav*n. 

Ql^Q '* Behold I am alive for eyermore." — t tlk 
tMiO. «ec.i. 18. ^•^• 

'T'HE Saviour lives, no more to die. 

He lives, the Lord enthroned on high ! 
He lives, triumphant o'er the grave ! 
He lives, eternally to save ! 

2 He lives, to still his people's fears ! 
He lives, to wipe away their tears ! 
He lives, to calm their troubled heart ! 
He lives, all blessings to impart ! 

3 He lives, all glory to his name ! 
He lives, unchangeably the same ! 
He lives, their mansion to prepare ! 
He lives, to bring them saiely there ! 

4 Abundant grace will he afford, 
Till you are present with the Lord ; 
And prove what you have heard before. 
That Jesus lives for evermoxe I 
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Qi^^fl ''The captive exile hasteth to be r« iiyr 

Of If. loosed."— /w. li. 14. i^. JXt. 

'T'HE soul amid this stormy world, 

Is like the wearied dove ; 
And fain would be as swift of wing, 
To flee to Jesu's love. 

2 The cords that bound our hearts to earth. 

Are loosed by his hand ; 
Before his cross we now are left. 
As strangers in the land. 

3 The visage marr'd, the broken heart. 

The thorns, the scourge, the gall ; 
These were the golden chains of love. 
His captives to enthrall. 

4 Our hearts are with him on the throne. 

And ill can brook delay ; 
Each moment list'ning for the word, 
* Rise \£p and come away.' 

5 The tired exile must desire 

His own sweet land to see ; 
' The bride expect her absent lord. 
The captive to be free. 

6 We fistin would strike our golden harps, 

And wear our promisM crown ; 
And at thy feet, while casting them. 
Would sing what grace has done. 

7 Ah ! leave us not in this dark world, 

As strangers still to roam ; 
Come, Lord, and take us to thyself, 
Come, Jeijus ! quickly coxcveX 
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QQA " "^^^ eternal God is thy refuge."— x «r 

OG\t» Dent, xxxii. 27. ^- ^' 

'T'HE whirlwind sweeps along the plain, 
•*" Ye saints, the whirlwind sweeps in vain ; 
For Jesus is our refuge tow'r. 
The same till time shall be no more. 

2 Jesus, the everlasting God, 
Thou art thy people's safe abode ; 
In ev'ry storm their refuge tow'r. 
The same, till time shall be no more. 

3 Before the earth to being sprang. 
Or morning stars their praises rang. 
Thou wast our God, our refuge tow'r. 
The same, till time shall be no more. 

4 Jesu's blood and righteousness. 
In ev'ry storm can whisper peace ; 
No tempest shakes the refuge tow'r, 
Which stands till time shall be no more. 

5 Come then ye saints, adore and bless, 
Jesus, the Lord our righteousness ; 
For Jesus is the refuge tow'r, 
Which lasts till time shall be no more. 

OO 1 • « A fountain opened."— Z^cA. xui. 1. C. M. 

rpHERE IS a fountain fiU'd with blood, 
•*" Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty ^tam«». 
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2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, tho' vile as he, 
Wash'd all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r ; 
Soon shall the blood-bought church of God, 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then in a nobler sweeter song, 
rU sing thy pow'r to save. 
When this poor lisping stamm'ring tongue. 
Lies silent in the grave. 

OciZ. " A better country."— H<r6. xi. 16. ^' ^• 

'T'HERE is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-with'ring flow'rs ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling ftoo^d. 

Stand dress 'd in living gTeew*. 
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So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rollM between. 

4 But timVous mortals start and shrink, 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

QQQ " This is the day the Lord hath made/' ^ « 
OOO. P«. cXTiii. 24. ^•^- 

T 



HIS is the day the Lord hath made. 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let eaith be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of i^race ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name. 
To save a sinful i^ce. 
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5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heav'ns in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. ^ 

QO /i '' Our light afSictioD, which is but for t -r/t 

OO^. a moment."— 2 Cor. iv. 17. ^' ^^^• 

'T'HOUGH 'tis a rough and thorny road. 

That leads us to the saints' abode ; 
Yet when our Father's house we gain, 
'Twill make amends for all our pain. 

2 And though we feel our present grief. 
In hope we find a sweet relief; 

For hope anticipates the day, 
When all our grief shall pass away. 

3 And what is all we suffer now, . 
Or all we can endure below. 

To that bright day when Christ shall come. 
And take his weary pilgrims home? 

4 Then let us walk without complaint 
The thorny road, and never faint ; 
Though now by weariness opprest, 
The end is everlastins: rest. 



QQ^ " My lips shall praise thee." — •>« -^ 

000» Ps. ixiii. 1. ^- ^^^ 

'T'HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

We love to sing of thee ; 
No music like thy charming name, 
To us so sweet shouVd \>e\ 
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• 

O may we ever hear thy voice. 

In mercy to us speak ! 
And in our Priest we will rejoice. 

Thou great Melchisedec ! 

Hallelujah. 

2 Our Jesus shall be still our theme. 
While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesu's lovely name, 

When all things else decay : 
When we appear on Zion's mil. 
With all the favoured throng ; 
Then will we sing yet louder still. 
And Jesus be our song ! 

Hallelujah. 

QQ/^ '^Thou hast redeemed us to God by -n itr 
OOO. thy blood."— Uer. V. 9. *^- ^• 

T^HOU hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 

Then breaks my heart of stone ; 
My troubled soul finds peace wdth God, 

The enmity is gone. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

2 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 

This soothes th' envenom 'd smart ; 
This gentle balm, this healing flood. 

Revives a broken heart. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

3 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 

Then are my sins fox^iViv^ 
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Ah ! let me keep the nan-ow road, 

And journey on to heaven. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

4 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 

High o'er the raging tide, 
Above the mighty water flood 

Bear me, thou ciTicified. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

5 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 

Come then, thou Love Divine ! 
Kinsman, Redeemer, Saviour, God, 

And make me wholly thine. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

6 Thou hast redeem'd us by thy blood ; 

I'll by thy cross abide ; 
Stand while I live where thou hast stood. 

Then die where thou hast died. 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt him high, 
Jesus has gain'd the victory. 

QQW " Whom have I in heaven but thee ?" o. 

OO # • Ps. Ixxiii. 25. ° ^• 

'T'HOU hidden love of God, whose height. 

Whose depth unfathom'd, no man knows ; 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for thy repose : 
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My heart is pain'd^ nor can it be 
At rest^ till it finds rest in thee. 

2 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee ! 
Yet while I seek^ but find thee not. 
No peace my wand'ring soul shall see ; 
Oh when shall all my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to Jesus tend ! 

3 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share ? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart firom earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

4 O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me may live. 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling lust survive : 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee. 

5 O Lord, thy sovereign aid impart, 

To save me from low-thoughted care ! 
Chase this self-will through all my heart. 
Through all its latent mazes there ! 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may Abba, Father, cry. 

6 Each moment draw from earth away 
mJ^v heart, that lowly wa\l^ \\v^ t^W \ 
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• 

Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
' I am thy Love, thy God, thy all !' 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste thy love, be all my choice. 

QQQ "Lord, to whom shall we go?" — t Ttyr 

OOO. John vi. 68. ^' ^^^• 

T^HOU only sovereign of our heart, 

Our refuge, our Almighty friend. 

How can our souls from thee depart. 

On whom alone our hopes depend. 

2 Eternal life thy words impart. 

On these our weary spirits live ; 
And sweeter comforts cheer the heart 
Than all the charms of nature give. 

3 Let earth's enslaving joys combine. 

While thou art near, m vain they call. 
One word or gracious smile of thine. 
Our Saviour, will outweigh them all. 

4 Low at thy feet our souls would lie. 

And listen to thy cheering voice. 
From thee obtain our liberty. 
In thee, and thee alone, rejoice. 

Ooll* "The good Shepherd."— JoAn x. 14. ^'^• 

T^HOU Shepherd of Israel divine. 
The joy of the contrite in heart. 
For closer communion we pine, 
Still, still to reside wYiete mow ^\\.> 
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The pasture thy chosen shall find. 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy bosom reclin'd. 
And screen'd from the heat of the day. 

2 Ah ! show us that happiest place. 
The place of thy people's abode. 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze. 
And hang on a crucified God. 
Thy love for lost sinners declare. 
Thy passion and death on the tree. 
Our smrits to Calvary bear, 

To suffer and triumph with thee. 

3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock. 
There only we covet to rest, 

To be at the foot of the rock. 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast. 
Tis there we would always abide. 
And never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 

L>Qrk '^ Behold I send an angel before thee to q jur 
JcfV. keep thee in the way."— Ear. xxiii. 20. ^- ^'^ 

T^HOU very paschal Lamb ! 

Whose blood for us was shed. 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
By thine own presence led. 

2 Angel of Gospel grace 
jFuJfil thy characteT •, 
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To guard and feed thy chosen race, 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throughout the desert way 

Conduct us by thy light, 
Be thou our cov'ring cloud by day, 
Our cheering fire by night. 

4 Our weary souls sustain 

With blessings from above. 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 

OQ"| " Tell me, O thou whom my soul lov- y tut 
tJaX* eth, where thou hidesU'*— Song. i. 7. ^- ^^' 

npHOU, whom my soul admires above 

All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 
Where doth thy sweetest pastures grow. 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock. 
That from the sun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep. 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would never rove. 
Would never seek another love. 

4 The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be ; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares. 
Bought with thy wound8,andgToatv^'a.\AV<i*^^ 
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5 His dearest flesh he makes my food. 
And bids me drink his richest blood ; 
Here to these hills my soul will come. 
Till my beloved lead me home. 

QflO ** Even from everlasting to eyerlasting t \<i 
OU^. thou art God."— P«. xc. 2. ^- ^^ 

T^HRO' ev'ry age, eternal God, 
■^ Thou art our rest, our safe abode. 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reign'd ere time began, . 
Or dust was fashion d to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 But man, weak man, is bom to die. 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadful sentence. Lord, was just, 
' Return, ye sinners, to your dust. 

4 A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account : 
Like yesterday's departed light. 
Or the last watch of ending night. 

5 Death, like an overflowing stream. 
Sweeps us away : our life's a dream. 
An empty tale : a morning flow'r. 
Cut down and w'ltYvev' A m wcv\vo\\?c. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 393,394 

6 O happy they whose life secure 
Is hid in Christ, for ever sure ; 
They live to God, and when they die. 
Shall live to all eternity. 

Qr|Q ''I will lay me down in peace and -p i\/r 
OUO. sleep."— P«. jv. 8. *^•^^^• 

nPHRO' the day thy love has spar'd us, 

Now we lay us down to rest : 
Thro' the silent watches guard us. 

Let no foes our peace molest : 
Jesus thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 

Us and ours presei've from dangers, 

In thine arms may we repose. 
And when life's sad day is past, 
Rest with thee in heav n at last. 

QQ/I " He will be our guide even unto o 7? 

Olf-4. death/'— P«. xlviii. 14. ^' * ^' 

^HUS far on our way to Zion, 

We, through grace divine are come \ 
And the Friend, whom we rely on, 
Soon will bid us welcome home. 

2 Grace and truth our steps attending, 
Safe we still shall walk along. 
Till, our destin'd journey ending, 
Truth and grace shall be owx ^o\v^* 
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3 Then these eyes, which now with sadness 

Oft in transient clouds appear. 
Shall be deck'd with beams of gladness^ 
Never more to shed a tear. 

4 Then these hearts, which now so often, 

Not the sharpest threats can move, 
Nor the sweetest words can soften. 
Shall be all dissolved in love. 

OQ/C << Who humbleth himself to behold the things 
^*^^* which are in heaven and in the earth ." Ps, cxiii. 6. 

L.M. 

T^H Y favours, Lord, surprise our souls ; 
■■- Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 

2 Still might he fill his starry throne. 

And please his ears with Gabriel's songs ; 
But th' heavenly Majesty comes down. 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 

3 Great God, what poor returns we pay 

For love so infinite as thine ! 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay ; 
But thy compassion's all divine. 

Qr\ A " I*> t^y presence is fulness of joy." — ^ -w 
OHU. Ps, xvi. 11. ^- ^• 

THY gracious presence, O our God, 
Our ev'ry wish contains, 
With this, beneath temptation's load, 
The heart no mote com^ivcv^. 
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2 This can our ev'ry care controul, 

Gild each dark scene with light ; 
This is the sunshine of the soul, 
Without it all is night. 

3 O happy scenes of pure delight, 

Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the sight. 
And gladness to the heart. 

4 Our part in those fair realms of bliss. 

Our spirits long to know ; 
Our wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Nor can these wishes of our heart. 

Be told in vain to thee ; 
We know, O Lord, that where thou art 
We shall for ever be. 

6 Thus can our cheerful spirits sing 

The darkest hours away ; 
And rise on' faith's expanded wings. 
To everlasting day. 

QO^ " Praise tlie Lord all ye Daiions." — o -iiir 

OUirn P«.CXVii. 1. ^•^• 



T^HY name, almighty Lord, 

Shall sound thro' distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word. 
Thy truth for ever stands. 
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2 Far be thine honour spread. 
And long thy praise endure. 
Till morning light, and ey'ning shade, 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 

QOQ " We walk by faith, not by sight."— x tut 
OHO. 2 Cor. V. 7. ^•^• 

'T^IS by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear : 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Tho' lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command. 

Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 

399. L. M. 

rrO God the Father, God the Son, 
•^ And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
^ By all on earth, and a\\ *m W^ncvjl. 
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4UU. "The only wise God."— 1 Tim. i. 17. S- ^• 

npO God the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King ; 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love. 
His counsel, ana his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And ev'ry hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
Unblemished and complete. 

Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God, 
Wisdom and power belongs. 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

/lAl <<TbatImayknowhim, and the power j it/r 
4iUl . of bis resurrection."— Pfcti. iii. 10. ^' ^^^' 

T^O thee, O Lord ! our spirits cry. 

And we before thee prostrate lie ; 
We tell our cares and wants to thee. 
That thy bless'd word may «»^1 we* ^^^"^^ 
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2 To know thy life and liberty. 
In thy deatn, Jesus, let us die ; 

Griev'd with thy grief, pain'd with thy pain, 
Ne'er may we reel self-love i^ain. 

3 O Lord, vouchsafe our hearts and will 
With thy sweet lowliness to fill ; 

No more its pow'r our nature boast. 
But in thy will may ours be lost. 

4 In life's short day, let us yet more 
Of thy enliv'ning pow'r implore ; 
Our minds yet deeper sink in thee, 

Our feet stand firm, from wand'ring free. 

5 Our only care, our souls would know. 
Father! all thy commands to do* ; 
Oh ! deep engrave it on our breast. 
That we m thee alone are blest. 

4022. " It is I ; be notafraid." Matt. xiv. 27. ^- ^*' 

npRIUMPHANT sing, ye favoured saints, 

Remove your fears and long complaints : 
Low at Immanuel's footstool fall. 
And view him as your all in all. 

2 He arch'd the skies, he fix'd the sun. 
His glories through creation run : 
All saints around this earthly ball. 
Join to proclaim him all in all. 

3 No righteousness but his we own , 
^ No ransom but hia \AooA ^oxv^ % 
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While on the Father's name we call ; 
Our faith pleads Christ is all in all. 

4 Poor sinners come at his command, 
Receive the bounties of his hand ; 
Obey the gospel's pow'rful call, 
And flee to Christ, their all in all. 

5 Triumphant sing, ye favoured saints, 
Remove your fears and long complaints : 
Low at Immanuel's footstool fall, 

And view him as your all in all. 

J AO <<The things^ which are seen are temporal, but 
^^^* the things which are not seen are eternal." — 
2 Cor. iv. 18. 

L.M. 

TTP to the fields where angels lie, 
^ And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly. 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 

Can make this load of guilt remove ; 
And thou canst bear me where thou fly'st, 
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove ! 

3 O might I once mount up and see 

The glories of the eternal skies, 
What little things these worlds would be ! 
How despicable to my eyes. 

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 

Kingdoms and men woulA. v^cov^ 'Siowv, 
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Vanish as tho' I saw them not. 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 

6 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf. 

While rattling thunders round us roar. 

6 Great All in All, Eternal Kijig, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
And all my pow'rs shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

AfiA ''I ^^11 li^ ^P ^^^^ ®y^B v^to ^^^ T juf 
4U4:. hills."— P«. cxxi. 1. ^•^• 

TIP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies : 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my almighty refuge lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 

Admit no slumber nor a\rnpm^- 
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6 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baneful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord ; his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry snare. 

7 On thee foul spirits have no pow'r, 
And in thy last departing hour. 
Angels that trace the airy road. 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 

4UD. « A garden enclosed."— iSong- iv. 12. L. M . 

TIT'S are a garden wall'd around, 
^^ Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand, 
Planted by Goa the Father's hand ; 
And all his springs in Sion flow, 

To make the young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come. 
Blow on this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath, 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad. 
To entertain our Saviout GoA.\ 
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And faith^ and love^ and joy appear. 
And every grace be active here. 

5 Let my beloved come and taste 
His pleasant fruits at his own feast : 

* I come, my spouse, I come,' he cries. 
With love and pleasure in his eyes. 

6 Our Lord into his garden comes. 

Well pleas'd to smell our poor perfumes, 
And calls us to a feast divine. 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 

7 * Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 

* The blessings that my Father sends ; 

* Your taste shall all my dainties prove, 

* And drink abundance of my love.' 

8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board. 
And sing the bounties of our Lord ; 
But the rich food on which we live. 
Demands more praise than tongues can give. 

40l)« « God is l<^e."— 1 John iv. 8. P- M. 

T^E cannot always trace the way 

Where thou our gracious Lora dost move, 
But we. may always surely say 
That thou art love. 

2 When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 
O'er earth — our souls to heav'n above 
Should to their sanctuary spring, 
For thou avt \o\e. 
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3 When myst'ry shrouds our darkened path, 

We'll check our dread, our doubts reprove ; 
In this our souls sweet comfort hath, 
That thou art love. 

4 Yes, thou art love — a truth like this 

Can ev'ry gloomy thought remove ; 
And turn all tears, all woes to bliss, 
Our God is love. 

A(\n "They gave tome and Barnabas the 707 
^yy 9 • right-hand of feUowship."— Gai. ii. 9. ^ • o. / . 

WELCOME hither, friends beloved, 

Ye, to whom our Lord is dear ; 
They who are by him approved. 

Ever shall be welcome here^ 
'Tis our privilege to know 
Those who serve our Lord below. 

2 Welcome, brethren, welcome hither. 

In our Saviour's name we meet ; 
While we now remain together. 

May our fellowship be sweet ; 
We will speak of things above. 
All our theme a Saviour's love ! 

3 *Tis to him we owe our treasure. 

All we have, and hope to have ; 
Come, ye saints, unite with pleasure. 

Sing of Jesus, strong to save ; 
Join the happy hosts above, 
Celebrate the God of love. 
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/i AQ '* "^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ which love his ap- t> m 
4\fO' pearing."— 2 riw. iv. 8. *^-^*- 

WELCOME sight ! the Lord descending, 

Jesus in the clouds appears ! 
Lo, the Saviour comes, intending 
Now to dry his people's tears ; 
Lo ! the Saviour comes to reign. 
Welcome to his waiting train. 

2 Long they moum'd their absent Master, 

Long they felt like men forlorn ; 
Bade the seasons fly still faster. 

While they sigh'd for his return ; 
Lo ! the period comes at last. 
All their sorrows now are past. 

3 Now from home no longer banish'd, 

They are going to their rest ; 
Tho' the heavens and earth have vanish 'd, 

With the Lord they shall be blest : 
Blest with him his saints shall be. 
Blest throughout eternity. 

4 Happy people ! grace unbounded, 

Grace alone exalts you thus ; 
On the rock securely founded, 

Sing for ever, * Not to us, 
*Not to us be glory giv'n, 
* Glory to the God of heav'n.' 

4 AQ ** Jesus was risen early the first day of o -itf 
*V;j* the week."— Afarfe xvi. 9. ^•^"* 

WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
^ ^ That saw tVie lioxd wv^^ % 
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Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where God, my God, hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasureable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

41U« « A Saviour, a great one."— /m. xix. 20. ^' ^• 

TXjTE long for that fair morning's light. 

When we, in robes of spotless white, 
Shall join the bright redeemed throng, 
To sing that new and endless song — 

To him that lives, but once was slain. 
Be honour, pow'r, and praise. Amen. 

2 To him, that lov'd us, ere we lay 
Conceal'd within the passive clay ; 
To him that lov'd us, though we fell. 
And sav'd us from the pains of hell — 

To him that lives, &c. 

3 To him that found us dead in sin, 
And planted holy life w'lthiiv •, 
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To him that taught our feet the way, 
From endless night to endless day — 
To him that lives, &c. 

4 To him that wrought our righteousness, 
And sanctify'd us by his grace ; 

To him that brought us back to God, 
Through the red sea of his own blood. 
To him that lives, &c. 

5 To him that sits upon the throne. 
The great, Eternal Three in One — 
To him let saints and angels raise 
An everlasting song of praise. 

To him that lives, &c. 

/|1 1 '^ The trumpet shall sound and the dead shall 

^-■- -■- • be raised incorruptible." — 1 Cor. xv. 52. 

P.M. 

TX/'E sing his love who once was slain, 
Who soon o'er death revived again; 
That all his saints in him might have 
Eternal conquest o'er the grave. 

Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 

Shall rise to immortality. 

2 The saints, who now in Jesus sleep. 
His own almighty pow'r shall keep, 
'Till dawns the bright illustrious day. 
When death itself shall die away. 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immoxt«i\ty. 
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3 How loud shall our glad voices sing, 
When Christ his ris'n saints shall bring 
From beds of dust and silent clay, 

To realms of everlasting: day. 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

4 When Jesus we in glory meet, 
Our utmost joys shall be complete; 
When landed on that heav'nly shore. 
Death, the last foe, shall be no more. 

Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

5 Hasten, dear Lord, the glorious day. 
And this delightful scene display ; 
When all thy saints from death shall rise, 
Raptur'd in bliss beyond the skies. 

Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

41 2 '* "^^^^ " ™y ^^^^^ ®^ *^® ^®^ Testament, 

^ -■■ ^* which is shed for many, for the remission of sins." 

Matt. xxvi. 28. 

S.M. 
'W/'E sing the amazing deeds 
That grace divine performs ; 
Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds. 
To nourish dying worms. 

2 This soul-reviving wine. 

Dear Saviour, 'tis thy blood ; 
We thank that sacred flesh of thine 
For this immortal food. 
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3 The banquet that we eat 

Is made of heav'nly things. 
Earth has no dainties half so sweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 

4 In vain had Adam sought 
And search'd his garden round. 

For there was no such bledsed fruit 
In all that happy ground. 

5 Th' angelic host above 
Can never taste this food ; 

They feast upon a Maker's love, 
But not a Saviour's blood. 

6 On us the Almighty Lord 
Bestows this matchless grace, 

And meets us with some cheering word 
With pleasure in his face. 

7 Come all ye drooping saints. 
And banquet with the King, 

This wine shall drown your sad compla 
And tune your voice to sing. 

8 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Christ ; 

Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim 
His glory in the highest. 

J-l ^ " ^® ^^^^ ^®^° ^^^ ^^^® ^^^ us."— 



1 John iii. 16. 



w 



E sing the praise of him who died, 
Ofhim who died w^oyv xScv^ cto^^. 
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The sinner's trust which men deride, 
For which we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 

In radiant letters *God is love/ 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
And brings us mercy from above. 

• 

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away, 

It lifts the fainting spirit up, 
It cheers with light the gloomy day. 
And sweetens ev'ry bitter cup. 

4 It makes the feeble spirit brave, 

And nerves it for the constant fight, 
It takes all terror from the grave, 

And gilds the vale of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the proof of love. 
The sinner's refuge here below, 
The endless theme of joy above. 

At A " Here have we no continuing city," t tv/t 

^14; Heb. xiii. 14. ^' ^^^' 

E'VE no abiding city here ; 
This may distress the wordling's mind^ 
But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 We've no abiding city here; 

Sad truth, were this to be our home : 
But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
' We seek a city yet to coxcife^ 



W 
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3 We've no abiding city here; 

Then let us live as pilgrims do, ■ 
Let not the world our rest appear. 
But let us haste from all below. 

4 We've no abiding city here, 

We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name, tne Lord is there. 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 Zion ! Jehovah is her strength ! 

Secure she smiles at all her foes ; 
And weary travellers at length. 
Within her sacred walls repose. 

y| "I /!f " What is your life ? it is even a va- -n \ 
4±eJ« pour."— J(w. iv. 24. ^'^^ 

T\^HAT is life ? 'tis but a vapour. 

Soon it vanishes away ; 
Life is like a dying taper, 

O my soul, why wish to stay ? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly. 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

2 See that glory, how resplendent ! 

Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the King of saints ! 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly^ 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

3 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding, 

Bing with rapture o^Vvv^Von^.^ 
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Thro' the heav'ns his praises sounding, 

Filling all the courts above : 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly, 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Go and share his people's glory, 

'Midst the ransom'd crowd appear ; 
' Thine a joyful wond'rous story. 
One that angels love to hear. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly. 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

A 1 ft " We look not at the things which are seen, but 
^•* "• at the things which are not seen." — 2 Cor. iv. 18. 

P.M. 

T\^HAT must it be to dwell above. 

At God's right hand where Jesus reigns. 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 

So brightens all these dreary plains ; 
No heart can think, no tongue explain. 
What joy it is with Christ to reign. 

2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 

When sorrow pains the heart no more. 
When we shall see the Prince of light, 

And all his work of grace explore ; 
What heights and depms of love divine, 
Will there through endless ages shine. 

3 And God has fix'd the happy day, 

When the last tears will dim our eyes ; 
And he will wipe those tears away^ 

And fiii our hearts witYv eVaLdL^wcv^v^^N 
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To hear his voice and see his face. 
And feel his infinite embrace. 

4 This is the joy we seek to know. 

For this with patience we would wait. 
Till caird from earth and all below, 

We mount to our celestial seat ; 
To wave our palms and wear the crown, 
And with the elders cast them down. 

/i 1 nr ''I shall be satisfied, when I awake, t fur 
^1 4 • with thy liJteness."— P«. xvii. 15. ^•^^- 

T\/'HAT sinners value, I resign ; 

' Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 

But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 

When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 

I shall be near, and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Saviour' €>*\m"a.^e.Tvs.^. 
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/i 1 Q ** A brother born for adversity." — y -rkjr 

^AO. Prov, xvii. 17. ^- ^^^• 

TX/'HEN ev'ry scene this side the grave, 

Seems dark and cheerless to the eye ; 
How sweet at such a time to have 
A brother for adversity. 

2 When father, mother, all are gone, 

When bursts affection's closest tie ; 
How sweet to claim, as still our own^ 
A brother for adversity. 

3 When frowns an angry world unkind, 

And hope's delusive visions fly ; 
How sweet at such an hour to find 
A brother for adversity. 

4 And who is this, whom still we find, 

When father, mother, husband, die ; 
Still faithful, loving, tender, kind, 
A brother for adversity ? 

5 Jesus, 'tis thou — ah ! who can trace 

Thy love, unchanging, full and free ? 
Or tell the riches of thy grace. 
Thou brother for adversity ! 

6 Thy wounded hands and feet proclaim, 

That love and mercy meet in thee ; 
That Jesus is the tend'rest name. 
The brother for adversity ! 

7 Ye trav'lers in his wilderness f 

Who somewhat of His beauty see. 
For ever. Oh, for ever bless 
Ttbis brother for adveraity. 
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/1 1 O " 'r*"^ ** ^^^ victory that overcometh f^ tl| 
4±«7« the world, even our faith.*' 1 John v. 4. ^' "** 

Tl/'HEN I can read my title clear 
^^ To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against mv soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurrd ; 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. . 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

4 ChiX " He led them forth by a right way " ^ iif 
4I:^U. Ps. cvii. 7. ^- ^^* 

TTTTHEN Israel by divine command, 
^^ The pathless desert trod ; 
They found throughout that dreary land, 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar mark'd their road. 
And screened them from the heat ; 
From rocks of stone the water flow'd, 
And manna was tYievv xv\eA.v.. 
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3 Like them we have a rest in view, 

Secure from adverse pow'rs ; 
Like them we pass a desert too, 
But Israel's God is ours. 

4 E'en in this barren wilderness, 

He is for ever near : 
And in his blood and righteousness 
We're safe from ev'ry fear. 

4 Come then, ye saints, your way pursue. 
Fear not the accuser's voice ; 
His word of faithfulness is true. 
Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice. 

ygOl " By whom the world is crucified unto t ■««■ 
4^1 • me, and I unto the world."— Ga/. vi. 14. ^' ^^^' 

TITHEN I survey the wondrous cross, 
^ On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ! 
Or thorns compose so ricYi a cto^x^^ 
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4 Were the whole realm of nature mine^ 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

/I O*^ *' Id the multitude of my thoughts withiD me, 

^^^* thy comforts refresh my soul." — Ps, xciv. 19. 

L.M. 

Yl/'HEN langour and disease invade 
^^ This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond our cage. 
And long to fly away. 






Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In life's fair book set down ; 

Sweet to look forward and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 

3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of suff*'ring paid. 

4 Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 

A work for ever done ; 
Sweet to remember day by day. 
His. Spirit puts it on. 

5 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace, 
For all things to Aeipeud. 
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6 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels dmw their bliss. 
Immediately from thee. 

^JtO* « I am crucified with Christ." GaJ. ii 20. L. M. 

T\jrHEN on the cross my Lord I see 

Bleeding to death for wretched me, 
Satan nor sin my soul can move, 
For I am fiU'd with Jesu's love. 

2 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God, 
Wounded and dead, and bath'd in blood ! 
Behold his side, and venture near. 

The well of endless life is here. 

3 His name dispels my guilt and fear. 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear ; 
Affords a balm for every wound, 

And Satan trembles at the sound. 

4 Here I forget my cares and pains ; 

I drink, yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

/iO/i "We have a great High Priest."— - t yur 
4:^4:« Heb.vf.U. ^- ^^^ 

TITHERE high the heav'nly temple stands, 
^ ^ The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears ^ 
And there before our God a^^'^'^^* 
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2 He who for us as surety stood. 

And poured on earth his precious blood, 
Pursues in heav'n his gracious plan, 
The Saviour and the friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye. 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow suff'rer still retains 
A fellow feeling of our pains. 
And still remembers in the skies 
Our tears, and grief, and agonies. 

5 In ev'ry pang that rends the heart. 
The man of sorrows had a part ; 
He knows and feels our ev ry grief. 
And to the suflfrer sends rehet 

6 With boldness therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And seek the aid of heav'nly pow'r 

To help us in each trying hour. 

A^^ '* I am come into my garden, my sister, j -ir 
^^O. my spouse."— 5o/. Song. v. 1. ^- ^• 

T\7'HILE at his table sits the Kinff, 

He loves to see us smile and sing ; 
Our graces are our best perfume. 
And breathe like spikenard round the room. 

2 As myrrh new bleeding from the tree, 
Miucii is a dying Chr'isl to m^ \ 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 426 

And while he makes my soul his guest, 
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest. 

3 No beams of cedar, or of fir, 

Can with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait, until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above, 

A Oft ** I am continually with thee." — j •» /r 

^^vl. p,. ixxiii. 25. ^- ^^ ' 

T\/'HILE in the world we still remain. 

We only meet to part again ; 
But when we reach the heav'nly shore. 
We then shall meet to part no more. 

2 The hope that we shall see that day. 
Should chase our present griefs away ; 
A few short years of conflict past. 
We meet around the throne at last. 

3 Then let us here improve our hours. 
Improve them to our Saviour's praise ; 
To nim with zeal devote our pow'rs. 
And run with joy in wisdom s ways. 

4 Let then our meeting now be made 
Subservient to each other% good ; 
For worldly joys must quickly fade. 
Nor can they yield substantial good. 

5 Whene'er requir'd to part from those 
With whom the truth unites us here, 
We'll call to mind the joyful close 
When Christ our Saviour vn\\ ^^jrgeax . 

13LB. 
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6 Tlien shall his saints all meet again. 
For so his word of promise says, 
Witli him for ever to remain, 
And sing his everlasting praise. 

A Ol^ *' l^t the children of Zion be joyful r^ jlk 
^Jii* intheirKing."— P«.cxKx.2. ^- ^• 

TXTHO can have greater cause to sing, 
^ ' Who greater cause to bless. 
Than we, the children of a King, 
Than we, who Christ possess ? 

2 With angel-hosts, dear Lord we join, 
To praise thy love and power ; 
To magnify thy grace divine. 
Thou wondrous counsellor. 

^ 3 We late were Satan's captives led. 
And hell had been our end, 
Hadst thou not for our pardon bled. 
Thou sinner's only friend. 

4 For this we ne'er will hold our tongue. 

Nor let our praises cease ; 
We evermore will sing that song. 
The Lord our righteousness. 

5 'Twas thou, and only thou, didst take 

The Mediator's place, 
When we the Father's statutes brake : 
All hail, thou Prince of Peace ! 

6 We daily prove thee still the same. 

Whene'er our need we see ; 
Thou bearest still a Saviour's name, 
^ Our Saviour tliow sW\t\i^» 
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^QQ '^Who is this that cometh from Edom, \^ith 
^^^* dyed garments from Bozrah?" — Isa, Ixiii. 1. 

P.M. 

T^HO is this that comes from Edom, 
^ All his raiment stain'd with blood; 
To the slave proclaiming freedom, 
Bringing and bestowing good ? 
Glorious is the garb he weai's, 
Glorious in the spoil he bears. 

2 'Tis the Saviour, now victorious. 

Travelling onward in his might ; 
'Tis the Saviour, O how glorious 

To his people is the sight ! 
Jesus now is strong to save, 
Mighty to redeem the slave. 

3 Great salvation he effected. 

By his mighty arm alone ; 
See the throne wr him erected, 

Tis an everlasting throne : 
'Tis the great reward he gains. 
Glorious fruit of all his pains. 

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever ! 

Wear the crown so dearly won ; 
Never shall thy people, never 

Cease to siftg what thou hast done. 
Thou hast fougnt thy people's foes, 
Thou hast heal'd thy people'^ vioe.'^^ 
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J on '* Who shall lay any thing to the charge t if 
4^if« of God's elect ?"— Rom. ▼Hi. 33. ^™* 

'll/'HO shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 
^^ 'Tis God that justifies their souls; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream. 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 

'Tis Christ that sufier'd in their steady 
And their salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him rising from the dead. 

3 He lives, he lives, and sits above. 

For ever interceding there ; 
Who shall divide us irom his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair ? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress. 

Famine or sword, or nakedness ; 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro', 
And makes us more than conqu'rors too. 

6 The storm may rage, the billows roar. 
In Christ we're safe for evermore ; 
Christ is the Pilot in the storm, 
Then why should winds or waves alarm ? 

6 Not all that men on earth can do. 

Nor powVs on high, nor pow'rs below. 
Shall cause his mercy to remove. 
Or change his eveT\^«»\;m^\oNfe, 
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^|Q/\ " That ye sorrow not, eyen as others p -jur 
tW^"« which have no hope." — 1 These, iv. 13, ^* ^'■* 

TX/'HY do we mourn departing friends. 

Or shake at death's alarms ; 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he bless'd. 

And soften'd ev'ry bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest. 
But with the dying head ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And shew'd our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 

/iQ"| " Starting aside nke a deceitful bow." r^ fur 

*01. Ft. IxxTiii. 57. ^-^^A- 

TX^HY is my heart so far from thee, 
^ ' My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by dLa^j 
With thee, no more by m^Vl 
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2 Wliy should my foolish passions rove ? 

Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasted in thy love. 
As I have found in thee ? 

3 When my forgetful soul renews 

The savour of thy grace, 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past, 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste. 
And to pollute my joys. 

6 Trifles of nature or of art. 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtless heart, 
And thrust thee from my aims. 

6 Then I repent, and vex my soul 

That I should leave thee so ; 
Where will those wild affections roll. 
That let a Saviour go ? 

7 Sin's promised joys are turn'd to pain. 

And I am drown'd in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief. 

8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, 

He draws with loving bands ; 
Divine compassion in his eyes, 
And pardon in Yi\s> Ww^^» 
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9 Wretch that I am to wander thus 
In chase of false delight ! 
Let me be fastened to thy cross, 
Rather than lose thy sight. 

10 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal. 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul. 
My God, my Saviour's breast. 

y4 QO " Sorrowful, yet alway rejoicing." — ^i tut 

^*0^. 2 Cor. vi. 10. ^'^^* 

T^HY should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter ! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And shew my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Kedeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, ^ 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me liome. 
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^QQ " Before Abraham was. I am." — t -tjr 

^iOO« JflAfi ▼iii. 68. ^' " 

"ll^HY should our souls be e'er cast down, 
^^ Why should our feithless spirit moan? 
Our Jesu's love is still the same, 
I am — is his unchanging name. 

2 I am — ^the promise-making Lord : 
I am — ^the true and faithful word : 
I am — ^the never-failing friend, 

Whose sovereign love shall know no end. 

3 What tho' our friends apostates prove, 
He will support us with his love ; 
What tho' our sins distress us sore, 
He saves us with almighty pow'r. 

4 Immanuel's is an endless rei^, 
In him no sinner trusts in vain ; 

Soon shall we praise his boundless grace, 
For he's our God, our joy, our peace. 

5 Jesus our shepherd, husband, friend. 
From ev'ry foe thou wilt defend; 
Thy name is still a rock and tow'r. 
And saves when time shall be no more. 

/I Qyl '' Blessed are the dead that die in the t iiyr 

^*0^* Lord."— iJctJ. xiv. 13.^ ^' ^' 

TIT'HY should we stai^t or fear to die ? 

What tim'rous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy". 
And yet we dread to ea\.et ^W^, 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay, 

3 O ! if my Lord would come and meet. 

My soul should stretch her wings in haste. 
Fly fearless thro' death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she past. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

ylQ^ " Even the wind and the sea obey him.'* -p -a/r 
^■OeJ. Jlfar&iv.41. ^'^^A. 

T17H Y those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship ; 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes. 
Sent to waft us thro' the deep, 
To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on. 

Only by report is known. 
May we freely all abandon. 

Led by that report alone ; 
And with Jesus, 
Thro' the trackless deep move on. 

3 May we brave the wintry ocean, 

Each tumultuous storm de?^ \ 
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Calm amidst tempestuous motion^ 
Knowing that our Lord is nigfa : 
Waves obey him, 
And the storms before him fly. 

4 Render'd safe by his protection, 
We shall pass the watery waste ; 
Trusting to nis wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last ; 
And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 

6 Oh ! what pleasures there await us, 
There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate us, 
Can molest our peace no more ; 
Trouble ceases. 
On that tranquil happy shore. 

A Q/{ ^' I sought the Lord and he heard me.'' t j^k 
fftOU. P«.xxxiv. 4. ^•^• 

TX^ITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 

rU praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 To God I cry'd when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdu'd my foes ; 
My rising fears he did controul, 

And strength diffused through all my soul. 

3 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
f Upheld and guarded \>y \v\«,\v^tl^ \ 
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His words my fainting soul revive, 
His Spirit keeps my faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows and from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

/jQI^ "With thanksgiving let your requests j jur 
^*0#. be made known unto God."— PWJ. iv. 6. ^' ^^^* 

'll/'ITItgrateful songs surround his throne. 
Whose goodness o'er the earth is known; 
Whose mercy, boundless as his name, ♦ 
Flows through eternity the same ! 

2 Ye ransom'd whom his love secures. 
Yours is the grace ; the strains be yours : 
By him redeemed, his mercy tell. 

Who sav'd you from the pow'rs of hell. 

3 From east to west, from south to north. 
His goodness sent his gospel forth : 

He caird ; and as his grace inclined, 
Bow*d to his truth your stubborn mind. 

4 When Israel's tribes, condemned to stray. 
Wander the desert's dreary way. 

With hunger faint, with tnirst opprest, 
No shelt'ring city yields its rest. 

6 He leads them, tho' unseen his hand. 
In the best way to Canaan's land ; 
His wisdom all his church shall guide. 
Where near his throne \i\% ^^xcAa \^^^^* 
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6 Let the redeem'd their voices raisey 
And speak aloud the Saviour's praise ; 
Proclaim his goodness, and declare 
The wonders which he makes them share, 

y| OQ ** Who is a God like unto thee ?"-« t \t 

4e>0. Micak vii. 18. ^' ^* 

TX^ITH Israel's God who can compare? 
^ ' Or who like Israel happy are ? 
O people saved by the Lord, ^ 
He is thy shield and great rewarcT ! 

2 Upheld by everlasting arms, 

Thou art secur'd from foes and harms ; 
In vain their plots, and false their boasts, 
Our refuge is the Lord of Hosts. 

4oy. " He hateth putting away/'—ilfai.ii. 16. ^'^' 

TITITH Jesus and his chosen race. 

Subsists a bond of sov 'reign grace ; 
A bond which hell's infernal train. 
Shall ne'er dissolve nor rend in twain. 

2 This sacred bond shall never break, 
Tho' earth should to her centre shake ; 
Sing then, ye saints, assur'd of this. 
For God has pledg'd his holiness. 

3 Hail, sacred union, firm and strong. 
How great the grace, how sweet the song, 
That worms of earth should ever be, 

One with incarnate I>e\\.>j . 
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4 This sacred tie should still their fears, 
For all he is and has is theirs ; 
With him made one, they canAot fall, 
Their head, their life, their hope, their all. 

6 Hail, sacred union, firm and strong. 
How great the grace, how sweet the song, 
That worms of earth should ever be, 
One with incarnate Deity. 

A Afi '^ A merciful and faithful High Priest.'' g^ tlt 
Hk^lJ* HebAU 17. ^- ^^A- 

TI^ITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our high Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears. 
And in his measure feels afresh 
• What ev'ry member bears. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax^ 

But raise it to a flame \ 
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The bruised reed he neyer breaks^ 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his pow'r, 
We shall obtain deliv ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 

^^ "1 *' Thanks be to God, who giyeth us the ?ic- 

** -■■ • tory , through our Lord Jeeas ChiiBt" 1 Or .xt^7 

L.M. 
TX/'ITH mingled joy and holy awe, 

My soul looks back to Calvary ; 
The dreadful record Sinai's law, 
Nail'd to my Saviour's cross I see. 

2 Death and his sting I overcome. 
Once Jesus proved their utmost power ; 
He tells me of his vacant tomb. 

And makes me morfe than conqueror. 

3 In glorious raiment white and clean, 
I come to God without alarm ; 

No spot on me by justice seen. 
My safeguard, the Almighty's arm. 

4 I cast away my slavish chains, 
Now to a Father I draw near. 

The cross of Christ my soul constrains 
To walk with God in holy fear. 

/i/IO "Send forth thy light and thy truth." j « 

4l4^. P». xliii. 3. ^•^^* 

Tl/'ITH rev'rend awe, and cheerful tongues, 
To thee, great God\ ns^ \«^afc q^wy songs, 
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Impart thy Spirit's sacred flame, 
And tune our souls to sing thy name. 

2 Let holy, humble, fervent love, 
In raptures lead our souls above ; 
And ev'ry pow'r shall join to bless 
Eternal love and sovereign grace. 

3 We hail the gospel's jojful sound. 
There life, eternal life, is found : 
Blow this great trumpet, mighty Lord ! 
That souls may hear and feel thy word. 

4 Now may some poor lost sinner say, 

* This was the great, the glorious day, 

' When Jesus did his pow'r impart, 

' And his great trumpet reach'd my heart.' 

6 Thiis, dearest Lord ! new trophies gain. 
Exert thy pow'r, extend thy reign : 
Let all our souls with praise abound. 
For the great gospel's joyful sound. 

44o. « Salvation to our God."—R«7. vii. 10. C. M. 

WRAPP'D in the silence of the night 

Lay the whole prostrate world. 
When bursting, glonous, heav'nly light, 
A wondrous scene unfurl'd ! 

2 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout. 
And fflory leads the song ; 
Goodwill and peace are heard throu^o^t 
Th' harmonious, heaVxvVy VJmoxv^, 
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3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 

And loud the echo roll d ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than neav'n could hold. 

4 With joy the chorus we'll repeat. 

Glory to God on high ; 
Goodwill and peace are now complete, 
Jesus was bom to die. 

5 Hail, Prince of Life, for ever hail ! 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ; 
Though earth, and time, and life should fidl. 
Thy praise shall never end ! 

AAA '^ I am the bright and morning star.'' t hi 

^*^*^» Rev. nil. \6. ^•^• 

VE joyful saints attend, and raise 

I our voices in harmonious praise ; 
Father of love our hearts prepare. 
To sing the bright, the morning star. 

2 In glory bright, the Saviour reigns. 
And endless grandeur there sustains ; 
We view his beams, and from afar. 
Sing him the bright, the morning star. 

3 Sweet star, his influence divine. 
Life, peace, and joy, attending shine ; 
Death, hell, and sin, before him flee. 
The bright, the morning star ig he. 

4 Eternal star, divinely bright. 

Fill all our hearts w\t\i\veWT\^ ^^^^, 
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Eternal all thy glories are, 

Jesus, thou bright, thou morning star. 

5 Divinely sweet our songs shall rise. 
When we shall meet him in the skies ; 
And in eternal anthems there, 

Sing him the bright, the morning star. 

A Afii^ ** Other fdundation can no man lay t -k/t 
4H*e>. than that is laid."— 1 Cor. iii. 11. ^' ^^^• 

VE saints, Jehovah Jesus praise, 

The sure foundation stone of grace, 
Our rock, our refuge, loud proclaim, 
To all eternity the same ! 

2 Behold the stone to honour rise. 
The stone the erring world despise ; 
Cast by the builders in disgrace. 

It fills the comer's noblest place. 

3 Jesus, whom scribes and priests disdain. 
Burst from the tomb o'er all to reign ; 
He rises — by his church confest. 
Their rock, their confidence, their rest. 

4 Thou art our God, to thee we'll bring 
Our noblest praise, immortal King ; 
Our Saviour, thee our God we own. 
And bow and worship at thy throne. 

6 Ye saints, Jehovah Jesus praise, 
The sure foundation stone of grace ; 
Our rock, our refuge, loud proclaim, 
To all eternity the same \ 
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440. « He is Lord of aXV—AcU x. 36. ^- ^' 

'V'E saints of God, arise and sing, 
■*• The glories of our conquering King; 
Angels obey the eternal call, 
And join to crown him Lord of all. 

2 Sing of his trophies that he gains, 
By death o'er death he ever reigns ; 
He reigns to raise us from the fall ; 
Oh ! praise him, crown him Lord of all. 

3 O'er death triumphant and the grave. 
Rising, he proves his pow'r to save ; 
His rising pow'r and grace extol, 
For ever crown him Lord of all. 

4 Lo ! now he pleads before the throne. 
Pleads for that church with him made one ; 
He reigns above, and ever shall 

Be sung and crown'd the Lord of all. 

AA^ ** Nor height, nor depth, nor any other crea- 
■■•■'■ • • ture, shall be able to separate us from the Ioyc of 
God."— Rom. viii. 39. 

S. M. 

VOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down from the willows take ; 
Loud to the praise of love divine, 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Tho' in a foreign land, 
fc. We are not iav from\\omfe\ 
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And nearer to our rest above, 
We ev'ry moment come. 

3 God's grace will to the end, 

Thro all our journey shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench his love divine. 

4 When darkness veils our steps. 

And foes our course molest ; 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And on his name to rest. 

5 Ah ! why should doubts and fears 

Rob us of rest and peace ? 
The promise and the oath of God 
Confirm our full release. 

AAQ "I win rejoice in Jerusalem, and joy p -mr 
^■^■O* in my people."— /«a. Ixv. 19. r^. IVl. 

^lON is Jehovah's dwelling. 

There the King of kings appears ; 
Her's is glory far excelling 

All the worldling sees or hears. 
Zion's walls are everlasting, 

Form'd thro' endless years to shine ; 
Strength and beauty never wasting. 

Shew their origin divine. 

2 Zion claims peculiar honour, 

High distinction marks her lot, 
Light eternal shines upon her, 
Her's a sun that feiVeXXv iio\.\ 
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Zion's city hath foundations, 

God himself hath rais'd her walls. 

She survives the wreck of nations ; 
Zion stands, whatever falls. 

3 Brethren, let the prospect cheer us. 

Fair the lot that's cast for us ; 
When we call, our God will hear us, 

Happy who are favoured thus. 
Let the timid fear no longer ; 

What tho' earth and hell oppose ? 
He who pleads our cause is stronger, 

Stronger far than all our foes. 

449. "'^'^^^^^^^^^^^T..!'^:;^ S.M. 

^lON'S a city fair, 
^ Whose fame of old was known j 
Jehovah dwells for ever there, 
He claims her for his own. 

2 Here his affections rest, 

Nor shall from hence remove ; 
'Tis his delight to make her bless 'd. 
And live upon his love. 

3 Her worthless name is found 

Deep 'graven on his hand, 
In characters of grace profound, 
That shall for ever stand. 

4 Though oft with tempest tost, 

Ne'er from lier axvcYiot ^ton^. 
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This chosen vessel can't be lost, 
Secur'd by covenant love. 

5 Her food the Saviour's blood, 

She feeds by faith olivine ; 
With Jesus one, th' eternal God, 
In ties of love divine. 

6 Though she's at war with hell. 

Yet she's at peace with heav'n ; 
Triumphant grace her foes shall quell : 
Her sins are all forgiven. 

^P \(\ ** And the voice of weeping shall be no more 
^*^"» heard in her, nor the voice of crying." Isa, Ixv. 19. 

L.M. 

^lON'S a city God hath blest, 

With peace and everlasting rest ; 
A glorious city strong and fair, 
Jehovah dwells for ever there. 

2 Behold her ancient walls ! there see 
The workmanship of Deity ; 
Founded in grace they still appear, 
Without a flaw or chasm there. 

3 Oft has this city's strength been try'd. 
By despemte foes on ev'ry side ; 

But all in vain th' attempts have been. 
She baffles all th' assaults of sin. 

4 Count ye her tow'rs, how high they rise. 
Her golden spires, they pierce the skies ; 
Her golden streets are fair to view. 

Her palaces and bulwarks too. 
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5 Then round her walk, her turrets tell, 
Mark all her brazen, bulwarks well ; 
Spread far and wide her deathless fame, 
* The Lord is there,' proclaim her name. 

^X"! '' I win greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul 

^*^-» • shall be joyful ia my God, for he hatii clothed 
me with the garments of salvation, he hath covered me 
with the robe of righteousness.'^ — Ita, Ixi. 10. 

L. M. 

TESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
^ My beauty are — ^my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds in this array'd, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take my mansion in the skies. 
This, this shall be my only plea, 
Jesus hath liv'd and dy'd for me. 

3 Bold shall I stand before his bar. 
Where no accuser shall appear ; 
Completely cloth'd by Chnst alone. 
And all my filthy garments gone. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
Christ's righteousness is ever new. 

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy banish'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, " the Lord owt T\^\.e.ows>w^'sia» " 
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■ Remembrance of Jesus • • 272 

- 28 Refreshment at the Lord's table 328 

The flesh and blood ofChrist, our true food 412 

The agonies of Christ 261 

The bitter cup 119 

Spiritual retirement 239 

The cross of Christ 189 

The resurrection of Christ 50 

A Triune Jehoyah 108 

Jesus inyoked in public worship ....... 200 

MARK. 

Jesus our Pilot 435 

Jesus crucified 295 

Delight in the day of the Lord 409 

SaUalion gloried Vn .,,,.»»*,,,*,» ^, , , 334 
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INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. 

LUKE. Psalm 

Ch. Ver. or Hymn. 

1 47 Christ the Saviour 184 

2 14 SoDg of the Angels 231 

369 



2 25 Jesus our Hope 60 

• Support in temptation 353 

7 24 Jesus our Almighty Friend 315 

— 50 Dismissal blessing 220 

10 42 Fixedness of soul implored 29 

12 32 Christ our Leader 49 

15 32 Faith in Christfor pardon and sanctification 155 

19 40 Name of Christ sweet 349 

21 28 Jesus shall reign 143 

22 61,62 The wanderer reclaimed 187 

23 42 Tried belieyer intreats God's remembrance 305 

24 30 Communion with Jesus at the Lord's table 16 

— 32 Communion with God sought for 352 

— 34 The resurrection of Christ 372 

JOHN. 

1 1 Jesus is God 77 

— 18 Jesus our kinsman 92 

— 29 Christ the Lamb of God 26 

Christ crucified 284 

4 23 Blessing implored on public worship ... 22 

5 2 Jesus our healing fountain 1 80 

6 20 Needless fear deprecated 47 

— 68 Cleaving close to Jesus 388 

8 58 Jesus Immanuely a remedy against all fears 433 
10 4 Guidance souglit ••• • ,*••%••%*•- "^"^ 
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INDSX OF 8C&IPTURSS. 

Psalm 
or Hymik 

Guidance sought *• 196 

, 389 

Christ the good Shepherd 319 

Submission to the rod •••••••• 252 

Jesus our refuge 191 

Jesusthe Way 188 

The Holy Spirit involLed 55 

The Saints of God not left comfortless . . 67 

True source of haiH^iness ••• 131 

Jesus the Vine •••••• 181 

The loTe of Jesus stronger than death . . 291 

The work of atonement finished •• 140 

174 

Electing Ioto , 197 

Jesus abased, yet triumphant 199 

Love of Christ the cause of our love .... 134 

ACTS. 

10 36 Jesus is Lord of all 7 

446 

The saints tried, yet secure 175 

Holiness longed for 280 

ROMANS. 

Not ashamed of Christ 179 

Boasting disclaimed 253 

Jesus our Ransom 106 

No condemnation to the elect of God . . . 429 

Overcoming faith implored • 281 

Pilgrim's song 447 

Christ the true boiid oi wxivm ,,•****,. 99 
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INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. 

I. CORINTHIANS. Pwlm 

or Hymn. 

Happy sorrow • 299 

Waiting for Christ 360 

Jesus the Foundation-stone 446 

Christian treasure 161 ' 

Panting for God 294 

The Spirit invoked 79 

Jesus the Rock 33 

Union with' Christ and one another « • • • 169 

■ •••• 158 

Christian friends welcome 206 

Triumph of Grace 10 

Submission to afflictive Providences .... 249 

The last trumpet wakes to immortality . . 411 

Sting of death gone 441 

II. CORINTHIANS. 

Song of hope •..•.•••••••• 384 

A sight of God mortifies us to the world 403 

Glory anticipated •....• 416 

' 398 

•.... 1 

Assurance prayed for 432 

209 

Praise to a Triune God 89 

Triune God invoked 226 

227 

265 

6ALATIANS. 
The soul enraptured with a sight of the 
cross ••«.,,«««.*^««« '^^^ 



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. 

Psalm 
or Hymn. 

Brethren welcomed 407 

A sight of Golgotha 210 

423 

2 

351 

■■ : 359 

421 

EPHESIANS. 

God praised for electing love 78 

Reigning grace 266 

Praise for redemption 290 

163 

The gospel feast • 154 

The loye of Christ shed abroad in the heart 54 

Sacred obligation 303 

5 1 Prayer for Christian sympathy 88 

PHILIPPIANS. 

2 7 Jesus smitten in our stead 307 

— 9 The name of Jesus 202 

3 1 PerseTerance 329 

— 10 Prayer for holiness 401 

4 4 Jesus, King 330 

— 6 God's goodness proclaimed 437 

— 13 Prayer for ministerial boldness 346 

— 19 All our need supplied 87 

COLOSSIANS. 

3 11 Prayer for holiness 97 

I. THESSALONIANS. 

I 10 Jesus the DeWYfeT^t %«••*•... 127 
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INDEX OF SCRIPTURES, 

Psalm 
or Hymn. 

Waiting for Christ 335 

Comfort in the death of Christian friends 430 

The true spring of happiness 132 

I. TIMOTHY. 

Free grace our song 93 

Free grace gloried in 366 

God's ever- watchful care 400 

Courage implored 12 

II. TIMOTHY. 

The foundation of God sure 116 

The Lord descending 408 

TITUS. 

3 5 Saved through mercy < 224 

HEBREWS. ' 

1 3 Jesus the brightness of the Father's glory 269 

2 10 Jesus the Captain 345 

— 16 Jesus partaker of our nature 263 

— 17 The sympathy of Jesus 440 

4 14 424 

6 19 The security of the church 168 

7 25 The soul in conflict comforted • 1 48 

9 12 Jesus our High Priest 357 

11 10 Parting with carnal joys 171 

— 16 Courage in the midst of conflict 44 

Encouragement in the prospect of death 382 

12 2 Jesus our Forerunnev 194 

Patience in trouble 218 

— 3 Courage in conflict 82 

— 7 Cheerful suffering.. 276 



INDKX OF SCRIPTURES. 

Psalm 
Ch. Ver. orHjnui. 

12 22 Zion the City of God 449 

— 24 SinaiandZion 257 

13 8 Jesus Christ the Same 43 

— 14 The Christian pilgrim's prospects 313 

-^ — Our abiding city in heaven 414 

JAMES. 

4 24 Life a vapour • 415 

I. PETER. 

1 4 The future inheritance 4^) 

^ 5 The Christian race 342 

— 8 Jesus loved though absent 304 

2 7 Christ is precious 185 

— 21 Christ our Example 232 

3 12 Walking under the eye of God 356 

— 18 Christ's death and resurrection our con- 

fidence • 142 

Idols cast out and Jesus adored 292 

I. JOHN. 

2 1 Jesus our Advocate 167 

213 

306 

Adoption 27 

— - 38 

Adoption, its privileges and obligations . . 364 

The cross of Christ the great proof of love 413 

God is love 65 

406 

10 Clirist the Redeemer 259 

16 God is love 109 

4 Faith's \iclon » 419 
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INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. 

REVELATIONS. P/alm 

Ch. Ver. or Hymn. 

1 5 Jesus the King of Glory 201 

270 

— 6 Victory through Jesus ••• 297 

— . 18 68 

. Praise for redemption 327 

• > Jesus liyeth -who was dead 378 

4 10 Longing for the beatific Tision 289 

5 6 Worthy is the Lamb of God 57 

— 8 Praise for redeeming love 211 

— 9 204 

. The slain Lamb 368 

. Redemption • .. 386 

— 1 1, 12 None to be compared with Jesus 321 

— 12 Jesus adored • • • • • 42 

. Worthy the Lamb 105 

— 13 Praise 34 

. • The sinner's Friend 103 

7 9 The blessed state of departed saints .... 37 

— 10 The Lamb adored 53 

139 

• Glories of grace exceed the glories of 

nature 443 

— 14 Blessed state of departed saints... 80 

— 16 Jesus the joy of believers 337 

12 10 Christ the Redeemer 340 

— 11 The victorious Leader 98 

— 12 The blood of Christ subdues the heart . . 172 
14 13 Remonstrating with the fear of death .. 434 



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES. 

Psalm 
Ch. Ver. or HymD. 

15 3 The song of Moses and of the Lamb .... 17 

19 6 Jehovah reigns 178 

— 12 Jesas crowned 219 

21 5 Heayen anticipated 126 

— 23 True paradise 287 

22 16 Jesus the morning star 6 

. 444 

— 17 Willing soul invited to the blessings of 

salvation 288 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 



Adoption— 5, 27. 

Absent from the body, present with the Lord — 1 

Assurance of hope leads to holiness — 27 

Atoning blood of Christ great means of sanctification — 

45, 172, 173, 177. 
Backslider restored by graee — 187 
BelieTers should praise God for ail his mercies — 273 
because all thing are theirs 

—161 
for covenant mercy — 28, 



78, 240. 

— for distinguishing grace — 



10, 27, 93, 118, 129, 266. 
for everlasting love— 38, 



156, 258, 271. 



320. 



19. 



immortality— 22, 66. 



- for gospel liberty — 343 
• for illuminating grace — 

for His loving kindness — 

for preserving mercy — 1 13. 
for prospects of a glorious 



tification— 18, 477. 



-<for righteousness and sane- 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 

Believers should praise God for security — 90, 102, 116, 

168, 170, 175. 

■ • that they shall never he 

left comfortless — 67. 
Believers should praise the God of Love — 65 
Christian Sabbath— 11, 13,50,64, 120, 150, 350, 367, 

383, 409. 
Confession of sin— 3, 4, 134, 155, 160, 221, 224, 254, 

315. 
Confidence in God— 28, 78, 168, 331, 332, 376, 420. 
Conflict— 114, 152, 155, 187, 209, 218, 239,250, 276, 

296, 298, 305, 306, 309, 313, 329, 338, 353, 358, 

406, 419, 431, 432, 433, 434, 435. 
Consolation in the death of Christian friends — 37, 70, 

80, 98, 337, 430. 
Forgiveness implored— 3, 91, 221, 333, 339, 432. 
God our comfort— 233, 278. 

condescends to our worship— 395 

the covenant God of His people— 240, 331, 332, 

363, 1st and 2nd parts. 

Creator — 9 

dwelleth in Zion — ^251. 

ever merciful — 100, 248. 

faithful— 25, 309. 

our Father— 87, 294, 308, 364. 

forgiving— 91, 122, 370, 373. 

Friend of the friendless — 114. 

is God alone '—24. 

is God of Israel— 363, 438. 

Guardian— 123, 234. 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 

Dd our Guide— 125, 404, 420, 437. 

— Hearer of prayer — 436. 

— help— 112, 123, 242, 278. 

— holy yet gracious — 365, 373. 

— our Hope, 235. 

— our King— 100, 110, 178, 228, 236. 

— knows us altogether — 222. 

— is love— 65, 109, 406. 

most glorious in His grace — 101, 163, 269, 325. 

mysterious in providences — 115. 

our Portion— 238. 

our Refuge— 111, 152, 361, 380, 438. 

sovereign in His grace — 10, 58, 78, 93, 118, 

129, 17i; 188, 197, 271. 

Source of all our joy— 112, 237, 238, 241. 

Source of light— 320. 

Sun and Shield— 120. 

unchangeable— 46, 121, 134, 156. 

only wise — 400. 

worthy of all praise— 165, 178, 248, 316, 317, 

318, 320, 321, 323, 324, 325, 326, 354, 363. 
od as Triune is adored and praised — 89, 108, 128, 

226, 227, 265, 317, 363 (3rd part), 399. 
[oliness sought— 97, 99, 124, 144, 173,176, 222, 223, 

233, 234, 274, 280, 286. 
especially in Courage — 12, 20, 28, 

26, 30, 44, 47, 48, 49, 82, 179, 302, 342, 345, 

346, 361, 404, 429. 

■ Decision — 29. 

Faith— 281, 286^34^. 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 

HolineM tought especially in Love— 88, 230, 303, 

351. 

Patience — 47. 

True Wisdom— 87. 

Submission— 75, 249, 

252, 255, 276, 293, 312, 344, 347, 401. 
' yielding up of self— 



387. 

_ waiting for God— 



294, 352. 
Holy Spirit prayed for and prayed unto— 55, 56, 72, 

76, 79, 260, 265, 267, 405, 432, 442. 
' I adored for his grace— .79« 
Jesus— Advocate (Hymn) 167, 213, 306. 
All in All— 402. 

Angel of God— 390. 

Brightness of the Father's Glory— 269, 

Brother— 92, 418. 

Captain, 345, 428. 

Conqueror— 68, 145, 147, 174, 189, 219, 310, 

428. 

Consolation of Israel — 60, 67. 

Covenant— 58, 376. 

Deliverer— 127. 

Emmanuel— 263, 349, 433. 

Everlasting Father— 31, 86. 

Example— 144, 232. 

First in the election of grace— 197. 



- Forerunner — 194. 

- Foundation — 445, 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 

Jesus, Fountaiii--59, 180, 195, 381. 

Friend— 103, 301, 315, 394. 

God— 77, 164, 230, 231, 268, 282, 311. 

Guardian— 393. 

Guide— 336. 

Head, 106. 

Healing waters— 41. 

Hiding place— 21, 129. 

High Priest— 357, 386, 424, 440. 

Hope— 60. 

Jehovah Jesus— 282, 332. 

King— 15, 63, 66, 104, 135, 139, 193, 201, 206, 

207, 212, 214, 219, 270, 277, 321, 324, 330, 354, 
371, 427. 

■ ■ Kinsman — 92. 

Lamb— 17, 26, 53, 57, 81, 105, 136, 172, 204, 

254, 368, 390. 

Leader— 14, 49, 98. 

liveth ever— 148, 378. 

Lord of all— 7, 295, 446. 

made a curse for us — 2. 

Man of sorrows— 8, 307, 375. 

Morning Star — 6, 444. 

name of, is precious — 42, 62, 117, 159, 185, 

186, 202, 203, 269, 270, 349, 385, 425. 

Physician — 71. 

Pilot— 358, 435. 

Prince of peace— 130, 137, 138. 

Redeemer— 19, 211, 259, 340, 386. 

Refuge— 190, 191, 361, 380. 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 



Righteousness — 18, 28, 45, 451. 



322, 327. 



i Yea: 
pect 

161; 

_ 304 
Saviour— 103, 184, 191, 192,258,265,311 ^^^ 



Jesus, Rock, 33, 333, 361. 
the Sacrifice — 51. 



415 



Security of His saints— 168, 170, 186, « -^ 

329, 355, 420, 422. Ecurit^ 

Shepherd— 69, 196, 216, 244, 245, SbT^ ^^ 



me sa 



374, 389, 391. 

Springing well-59. K^^^^^i 

' Strength— 841. I gg 

Sun of Rfgliteonsness— 52. I ^q 

Surety— 4, B, 279, 300, 307, 331. 1 ^1 

the same — 43. 1 ^i 

Tower— 332. I 3( 

Union Head— 40, 158, 168, 439. \ 3 

Vine— 181. 

Way— 188. 



Jesus, Nativity of— 60, 138, 231, 369, 371, 443. 

, Death of— 51, 140, 142, 149, 162, 174,210, 

295, 299, 314, 368, 377, 424. 

, Resurrection of— 50, 64, 107, 367, 372. 

, Ascension of— 189, 194, 213, 219, 264, 268, 310. 

, Second coming of— 141, 143, 145, 216, 217, 



230, 335, 408, 428. 
Invitations— 61, 81, 208, 288, 366, 402. 
Missionary Hymns— 7, 15, 24, 34, 35, 94, 127, 130, 

145, 193, 199, 201, 230, 282, 326, 330, 334, 340, 

370, 394, 397. 
New Year— 5, 123, 235, 260. 



INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 

Old Year— 236, 278, 362, 392. 

Prospects of the believer— 23, 32, 84, 85, 95, 96, 126, 
161, 166, 225, 246, 262, 275, 286, 287, 289, 298, 
304, 313, 335, 347, 348, 356, 360, 365, 379, 382, 
384, 394, 396, 398, 400, 403, 408, 410, 411, 414, 
415, 416, 417, 419, 422, 425, 447. 

Self righteousness renounced — 253, 256, 277, 366. 

Security of the Church— 251, 448, 449, 450. 

True happiness defined— 131, 132, 138, 356. 

True saints described — 86. 

Worship of God— Lord's Supper— 16, 17, t6, 51, 83, 
99, 106, 107, 119, 130, 140^ 142, 149, 154, 162, 
163, 169, 182, 183, 186, 189, 198, 199, 204, 210, 
211, 229, 253, 254, 257, 261, 263, 264, 272, 274, 
276, 279, 283, 284, 290, 291, 292, 295, 297, 299, 
300, 301, 314, 351, 357, 359, 368, 377, 378, 381, 
390, 403, 405, 412, 413, 421, 423, 425, 441. 

Public Worship— 13, 22, 54,61, 62, 

66, 69, 74, 83, 120, 146, 150, 151, 153, 166, 180, 
200, 220, 247, 259, 267, 317, 352, 426. 

Social Worship— 34, 69, 73, 166, 



200, 205, 220, 223, 226, 227, 258, 265, 266, 332, 
393, 399, 407. 
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